




LOVE’S LABOUR’S 
LOST : : : Bjy 

WILLIAM SHAK: 
LSPKARE 


^ ^ ^ 


SANDS S COMPANY 
LONDON 


MDCCCXCVIII. 




LOVE’S LABOUR’S LOST 


DRAMATIS PKRSOMjE. 

Ferdi^nd, King ^ Navarrt. 

BERO fKK, ) 

Lonoaville, > Lords atiendti^f on the King. 

1>UMA1NE, J 

HlA^LDE } attending on the Princess of France. 

Doi^duiaJ^ i>b Armaho, a fantastical Spaniard, 

Sir Nathaniel, a l ttraie. 
llOLOFERNES, a Sckoolinoster, 

Dull, a Constable, 

» Costard, a Clojfn 
Moth, Page tmArmado. 

A Forester. ^ 


The Princess of France. 
l^ALINE, ) 

Maria, > Ladies attending on the Princess 
Katharine, ) 

JaqueNETTA, a eowUry Wen^di 


Officers and Others, Attendants on the King and Princess. 

SCE NE. — Navarre, 


ACl^L 


Scene T. The King of Navarrets Park. 


Enter the King, Bebowne, Longaville, an^J 

DumaiIe. 


^ing. Xet fame, tliat^Vlmnt after in their lives, 
Live register’d upon our brazen toml)s, 
iChd then grace us in tlic dingrace of death; 

When, spite of cormorant devouring Time, 

The endeavour of this present breath may buy 
That honour which shall bate his scythe’s keen edge, 
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LOVE'S LABOUR'S LOST. . [act i. 

make up heirs of all ct^inity. 

Thercforo, brave conquerors, for so you are, 
lliat war against your o^ti affecticca 
And the huge nrmv of ilie >vorld*s desires, 

Our Lite edict sliall strongly stand in force: 
Navarre shall lie the wonder of the world ; 

Our court shall be a little Academe, 

Still and contemplative in living art. 

You three, Jk^rowme, Diimaine, and J/>ngaville, 
Have swoni tf>r three veuiV Iitiii to bve with me. 
My fellow-scholars, and to Ki ej) lliose t^atutes 
Tliat arc recorded in this schoclnle here : 

Your oaths are pass’d ; and now subscribe your 
‘ names, 

Tlmt Ills own hand may strike his honour down 
Tliat violates the smallest branch herein. 

If you are arm’d to do, as sworn to do, 

Subscribe to your deep oatlis, and keep it too. 

Lon^f. I am resolv’d ; *t is but a three years’ fast: 
The mind shall banquet, though the body pine : 
Fat paunches have lean pates, and dainty bits 
Make ru li the ribs, but bankrupt quite the wits. 

Dum. My loving lord, Dumaine is mortified; 
Tlie grosser manner of these uoild’s delights 
He throTvs ujam the gross world’s baser ^avea: 

To low, to wealth, to pomp. I pine and die ; 

With all these living in yhilosophy. 

B^rrmone. 1 can but say^Iieir protestation over^ 
So much, dear liege, I liave^lr^y sworn, 

That is, to live and study here three years. * 
But there are other strict observances; 

As, not to see a woman in tliat term. 

Which 1 hope well is not enrolled there: 
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And one day in a week to touch no food, 

^ud but one meal on every day beside, 

The j/hich 1 liope la not enrolled there : 

Ad 4 Lhen, to sleep but tlirce hours in the night, 
And not be seen to wink of all the dux, 

When 1 was wont to think no harm all night 
And make a dark night too of luilf the day, 
Which l^hope well is not enrolled there. 

0 1 these are barren tasks, too hard to keejj, 

Not to see ladies, studyf fast, not sleep. 

King, ^ur oath is jiass’d to pass away from 
thc^Jl 

Berovme. Let me say no, my liege, an if you please. 
I only swore to sstud^j^with your grace, ^ 
5\.nd stay here in your court for tlirce years’ .s])ace. 
L{yng. You swore to that, Beiowne, and to the 
rest. 


Berovme. By yea and nay, sir, then I sm ore in jest. 
Wliat is the end of study ? let me know. 

Why, lliat to luiow which else we sliould 
not know. 

'Berovme. Things hid and barr’d, you mean, from 
common sense 7 * 

Kiftg. Ay, that is study’s god-like recoinjjcn.se. 
Berovme. Come on then; I will swear to stud} s j. 
To know the thing 1 am forbid to know ; 

As thus : to study wh^ea well may dine, 

When I to feast exprfiisly am forbid ; 

Cr study where to mfet some mistress fine, 

* When misti'csses from common seniiC are hid ; 
Or, having sworn too hard-a-kcepmg oath, 

Study to break it, and not break my troth. 

If study’s gam he thus, and Uils be so, 
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Study knows that which yet it doth not know; 
Swear me to this, and 1 will ne*er say no. 

King. These U i lie stops tliat ln,nder stut y quite, 
And tram onr intellects to vain delight. 

Berowne. Why, all delights are vain; but that 
most vain, • 

Which wnth piin jmrehased doth inherit pain: 
As, painfully to ])ore upon a l)oc»k, 

To seek the light of truth ; while truth the while 
Doth falsely blind the c^S'Sight of hia look : 

Light seeking light doth light of f/rht beguile 
So, ere you Imi wImto light in darkue.j3 lies, 

Your light grows dark by losing of your eyes. 
Suady me how to please llje eye mdeed. 

By fixing it ujK)ii a fairer eye, 

Who dazzling so, that eye shall be liis heed, 

And give him light that it was blinded by. 
Study 18 like the heaven’s glorious sun. 

That will not be deep-search’d with saucy looks; 
Small liave continual ])1odders ever won, 

Save base autliontv from others* books. 

These earthly godlaliicrs of heaven’s lights 
That give a name to vvery fixed star. 

Have no more profit of tWir shining nights 
Thau those that walk and wot not what they are. 
Too much to know is to know nought but fame; 
And every godfather iln give a name. 

King, how well he'j read, to reason against 
rejBdmg! «=- 

Dum. Proceeded well, to stop all good piooeeil- 
ing! 

Lmig. He weeds tlie com, and still lets grow the 
weeding. 
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Berowne, The spring is near, when green geeSe 
are a-breeding. 

follows that? 

E^owne, Fit in his place and time. 

Dtm, In reason nothing. 

Berowiu. Something then in rhyme. 

King. Berowne is like an envious sneapmg 
• frdit 

That bites the firht-lKim infants of the spring. 
Bcroiont. Well, say 3^ani: why shoula proud 
sumn^^r boast 

Befon:i^the birdr have any cause to sing? 

Why should 1 joy in an abortive birth ? 

At Christmas I ncunore desire a rose « 
•Than wush a .snow in May’s new-fangled mirth ; 

But like of each thing that in season glows. 

So you, to study noiv it is too late, 

Climb o’er the house to unlock the little gate. 
King, Well, sit you out: go home, lierowne: 
adieu I 

Berowne, No, my good lord; I have s'wom to 
stay with you: 

And though I nave fnrtbarliarism spoke more 
Than for that angel knowled^ you can say, 

Yet confident 1 ’ll keep what 1 have swore, 

And bide the penance of each three years’ aay. 
Give me the papier ; let Jhe read the same ; 

And to the strict’st ddb'ices I ’ll write my name. 

* King, How well tius yielding rescues thee from 
» shame 1 

Berowne. Jtsm, Thai no woman shall come within 
a mile of my court. Hath this been x>rociaimed 2 
Long, Four days ago. 

XXXI. 


h 
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' B&rowne. Let ’s see the ^nalty. On pain of losing 
her tongue. Who devised this ^icnalty 1 
Long. Marry, that did 1. «. 

Berovme, Sweet lord, and why ? 

Long, To fright them hence with that dread 
pi^rialty. » 

Berenone, A dangerous law against gentility ! 
Itemy If any man be seen to talk with a woman 
within the term of three years, he shall endure such 
public shame as the rest of the court can possibly 
dtvisc. 

This article, my liege, yoursidf must breavc; 

For well you know here comes in emliassy 
The‘!Freiuh king’s d.iugli^jjr with yourself to 
speak— 

A maid of grace and coinidete majesty— 

About Mil render up of Aquitaine 

To her deciepit, sick, and Iwd-rid father: 
Therefore tins article is in.Kle in VMin, 

Or vainly conus tlu‘ adniued i)rincess hither. 
King, What say you, loida ? w hy, this w'as quite 
f 01 got. 

Beroume. So study evermore is overshot: 

Willie It <lolh study to hive what it would, 

It doth forget to do the thing it should ; 

And when it liath the thing U hunteth most, 

’T13 w'ou as towns with izre , so won, so lost. 

King, We must of iofee dispense with thi|^ 
decree; 

She must he here on mere necessity. 

Berowne, Necessity will make us all forsw^om 
Three thousana tunes witlim this three years^ 
space; 
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For every man with hi8 affects is bon^ 

Not by mi^ht master’d, but by special grace. 

If I^reak failh, this word shall speak for me, 

I am forsworn on mere necessity.’ 

So to the laws at large 1 ^Titc my name ; 

And that breaks them in the least degree 
Stands in attamder of eternal shame : 

^ Sugeestions are to otj^ers as to me ; 

But relieve, although I seem so loth, 

1 am the last tliat will last keep his oath. 

But is there no qui<*k recreation granted ? 

King. Ay, that there is. Our court, youAmow, 
^ is haunted • 

With a refined traveller of Spain ; 

A man in all the world’s new fasliioii planted, 
That hath a mint of phrases m his brain ; 

One whom the music of his own vam tongue 
Doth ravish like enchanting harmony ; 

A man of complements, wliom right and wrong 
Have chose as umpire of their mutmy : 

This child of fancy, tha^Armodo hi^ht, 

For mtenm to our studies sliall relate 
In high-bom words the worth of many a knight 
From tawny Spain lost in the world’s debate. 
How you delight, my lorrjs, I know not, I; 

BuL I protest, 1 love t§ hear him lie, 

4 ndl will use him f^r my minstrelsy. 

Berowne. Armado is a most illustnous wight^ 

Vl man of fire-new words, fashion’s own knight. 
Long. Costard the swain and he shall be our 
sport; 

And so to study, three years is but short. 
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Enter Dull vnth a letter^ and Costabd. 

I>ull. Whicli is the duke’s own person 7 v 

lierowne. This, fellow. What would’st ? n 

Dull, 1 myself reprehend his person, for I 
am his grace’s tharuorough: hut 1 would see his 
own person m flesh and blood. 

Berowne. Tliis is he. * ^ 

Simiior Arm — Arm — commends yon. 
Tlierc’s villany abroad: Axis letter will tell you 
more. 

Cost, Sir, the contempts thereof are as touching 
me . 

ICfflS- A letter from the ip^ignificent Armado. 

Beroxone, How low soever the mafter, I hope ur 
God for high words. 

Lmg, A high hope for a low heaven: God grant 
us patience! 

Berowne, To liear 7 or forl)ear laughing 7 

Long, To hear meekly, sir, and to lau^ moder¬ 
ately ; or to forbear both. 

Berowne, Well, sir, be it as the style diall give 
us cause to climb in the i&ernness. 

Cost, The matter is to me, sir, as concerning 
Jaquenetta. The manner of it is, I was taken 
witn the manner. r 

Berowne, In what mabner 7 

Cost, In manner and form following, sir; all 
those three: I was seen wt«h her in the manol- 
house, sitting with her upon the form, and taken 
following her into the park; which, nut together, 
is in manner and form following. Now, sir, for 
the manner,—it is the manner of a man to speak 
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to a woman; for the form,—in some form. 

Beroume. For the following, sir? 

CA. As it* shall follow m my correction; and 
Odd defend the right 1 

King, Will you hear this letter with attention ? 

Berowfie, As we would hear an oracle. 

Cost ^uch IS the simplicity of man to hearken 
after the flesh. 

King. [ReadsJ] Gre^ deputy, the wcUdn^s vice- 
gerent, and sole dnminator of Navarre, my sours 
earthls God, and bodies fostering patron. 

Cost. Not a wor'^ of Costara yet. 

Eing^ iS'o it is ,— 

^ CostT^t may be Br 4 but if he say it is sortie is, 
in telling true, but so,— 

King. Peace 1 

Coat. Be to me and every man tliat dares not 
fight. 

King. No words I 

Cost. Of other men’s secrets, I beseech you. 

King. IReadsA it is, besieged with sahle-coloured 
melanmoty, I aid cormund the black-ojfpressimj 
humour to the most wholesome physic of thy health¬ 
giving air; and, as I am a gentleman, betook myself 
to walk. The time when. About the sixth hour; 
when beasts most graze, bv0s best peck, and men sit 
down to that nourish/ni^t which is called supper: 
IP much for the tim^ when. Now for the ground 
wkich; which, I mean, I walked upon: it is ycleped 
*ihy park. Then for the place where; where, I mean, 
I did encounter that oibscene and most preposterous 
event, that draweth from my snow-white pen the 
ebon^loured ink, which here thou viewest, oeholdest. 
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surveyestf or seesL But to the place where; it 
standeth north-north-east and by east from the west 
comer of thy curious-hiotted garden there see^ 
that low-rpiritcd swain^ that base rninwm c^thy 
m/irthf — 

Cost, Me. 

King. —that unlettered srrtall-knomng soul^--^ 

Cost, Me. * ^ 

King. — that shallow vassal ,— 

Cost, Still me. 

King.— which, as I remember, hight Oosta/rd ,— 
Cost, 0! me. 

King.— sorted and consorted, contrary to thy estab^ 
lishefpi^oclainud edict and continent canon, with — 
with—01 mill—but mth Viis I passion to say 
whfsrexdith ,— 

Cost, With a wench. 

King. —with a child of our grandmother Eve, a 
female; or, for thy more sweet understanding, a 
woman. Him 1, as my evcr-cskcmed duty pricks me 
on, have sent to thee, to recave the meed of wnish^ 
ment, by thy sweet graces officer, Anthony VuU, a 
man of good repute, carriage, bearing, and estimation. 

Bull. Me, au't eliull please yuu ; I am Anthony 
Dull. 

King. —For Jaquenet%—so is the weaker vessel 
called which I apprehend^ with the aforesaid swain, 
—I keep her as a vessel of thy law's fury; and shaU, 
at the least of thy sweet notiie, hnng her to tricu. 
Thine, in all compliments of devoted and heart- 
burning heat of duty, 

Don Adriano de Abmado. 
Berowne. This is not so well as I looked for, but 
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the best that ever 1 heaul. 

King. Ay, the host for the worst. But, sirrah, 
wha/4lay you^o tliis ? 

VoBt. Sir, I confess the wench. 

King, iJid you hear the jinxlriniation? 

Cost, I do confess nanh r>f the lieanng it, but 
little of the marking ot it 

• King^ It was proclainu-d a year’s imprisonment 
to be taken with a wench. 

Cost. 1 was tr'ikiu ^Ath none, kit; I was taken 
wuth a damaseL 

King, Well, it '’"is proclaimed ‘dainosel.’ 

Cost, This was no danio‘*el neither, t-ir; f>hc was 
a virgin. 

* K%)ig, It is so varied too, for it woi* proclaime<l 
‘ virgin.* 

Cost, If it were, I deny her virginity: I was 
taken with a maid. 

King, This maid will not serve your turn, air. 
Cost, This maid will serve rny turn, sir. 

King. Sir, I will pronounce your sentence; you 
sliall last a week with bran and water. 

Cost. 1 liad lather j^ay a montli with mutton 
and porridge. 

King , And Don Armado sliall lie your keeyxjr. 
My Lord Bcrowne, see h|^n delivered o’er: 

And go we, lords, to nut in practice tlial 
JiVhicn each to other nath so strongly .sworn. 

[Exeunt KiN<f, Longaville, and DuifAiNL. 
^ Berowne . I *11 lay my head to any gocnl man’s hat, 
Tliese oaths and laws will prove an idle scorn. 
Sirrah, come on. 

Co^ 1 suffer for the truth, sir : for true it is I 
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taken with Jaquenetta, and Jaquenetta is a 
true girl; and therefore welcome the sour cup of 
pros^rity 1 Affliction may one day smile ^ain ; 
and till then, ait thee down, sorrow i [Extant, 

ScEXE 1 r. The Same, 

Enter Aiimado and Moth. 

Arm, Boy, what sign is it when a man of great 
spirit grow’s melancholy'? • 

Moth, A great sign, sir, that he will look sad. 

Arm, AYhy, r-adiicss is one and the self-same 
thing, dear imp. 

Mm: No, no ; 0 Loi d, f>y, no. 

Arm, IIow' canst thou ]>art sadness and mclan* 
cholv, my tender jnvenal ? 

By a familiar demonstration of the w'ork- 
mg, my tough nmior. 

Arm, Why tons'll senior ? wdiy tough senior ? 

Moth, Why tender juvenal? why tender juvenal? 

Arm, I spoke it, tender ju venal, as a congnient 
epitheton appertaining to thy young days, which 
we mliy nominate tender.^ 

^foth. And I, tough semor,as an appertinent title 
to your old time, which we may name tough. 

A rm. Pretty, and ap^ 

Moth, lIow mean you, ^r ? I pretty, and my 
saying apt ? or 1 apt, and my saying ptetty ? 

Arm, Thou pretty, bocau^ little. ‘ 

Moth, Little pretty, because little. Wherefoier 
apt ? 

Arm, And therefore apt, because quick. 

Moth, Speak you tins m my praise, master ? 
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Arm. In thy condign praiae. 

Moth. I will praise an eel with the same praise. 

Afii. Wha^! that an eel is ingenious 1 

Moth. That an eel is quick. 

Arm. I do say thou art quick in answers; thou 
heatest ny blood. 

Moth. I am answered, sir. 

•Arm. T[ love not to be crossed. 

Moth, [ilsidrl He ^J)eak3 the mere contrary; 
crossc'S love not him. • 

Arm, I have promised to study three years 
with the duke. 

Moth. You may do it in an hour, sir, , 

Arm. Impa-sibl. ^ 

* Moth. How many is one thrice told ? 

Arm. 1 am ill at reckoning ; it litteththe spirit 
of a tapster. 

Moth. You arc a gentleman and a gamester, sir. 

Arm. I confe&a both : they are both tlie varnish 
of a compete man. 

Moth. The% I am sure you know how much 
the gross sum of dcuce-acc amounts to. 

Arm. It doth amount to one more than two. 

Moth. Which the base vulgar do call three. 

Arm, True. 

Moth, Why, sir, is thisl^uch a piece of study 1 
Now, here is three sti^ied, ere ye’ll thrice ink ; 

how easy it is to put ‘ years ’ to the woi-d * three,’ 
and study three yeaft in two w'ords, the danemg 
^oise will tell you. 

Arm. A most fine figure ! 

Moth. To prove you a cipher. 

Arm, I will hereupon comess I am in love; and 
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Sr it is base for a soldier to love, so am 1 in love 
Mith a base wench. If drawing niy sword against 
the humour of aifeclioii would <:icli>{er me fiwi the 
reprobate thought of it, I ^^oul(l take Desire 
prisoner, and ransom liim to any French courtier 
for a ncw-dovi«-ed courtesy. 1 think scom to sigh : 
methinks I should oiitsw ear Cupid. Comfort me, 
boy. What great men have been m lov5? * 

Moth, Hercules, iiuister. 

Arm. Most sweet Hcilulcs! More authority, 
dear l)oy, name more; and, sweet njy child, let 
them be men of good rejuib; and carnage. 

Moth, Samson, master; he was a man of good 
oarrff^,’**gn*at carnage, f(»t.lie earned the town- 
gates on Ills lack like a porter ; and he was in love! 

Arm. O well-knit Saiusoii 1 strong-jointed 
Samson 1 1 do excel thee in my rapier os much as 
tlioii didst me m carrying gaU*.s. I am in love 
too. Who w'as Samson’s love, my dear Moth? 

Moth. A uoman, master. 

Arnv. Of wliat complexion ? 

Aloth. Of all ilie four, or the three, or the two^ 
or one of the lour. ^ 

Arm, Tell me ]>rcci8ely of wliat complexion. 

Moth. Of the sea-water grevu, sir. 

Arm. Is tlrnt one ot \hc four complexions? 

Moth, As I have read, siy; and the liest of them 
too. , 

Arm, Green mdeed is the*colour of lovers ; but 
to have a love of that colour, methinks, Samso/i 
had small reason for it. He surely affected her 
for her wit. 

Moth. It was so, sir, for she had a green wit. 
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Arm, My love is most immaculate white aifd 
red, 

M^Ak, Mos^ maculate thoughts, master, arc 
masked under such colours. 

Arm; Define, define, w'ell-cduciited infant. 

MotKJAy father’s wit, and my mother’s tongue, 
assist me I 


. ilrm. ^wcet invocation of a child ; most pretty 
and pathetical 1 

math. If she l>e madf of white and red, 

Her faults will ne’er be known, 


For blushing cheeks by faults arc bred, 
And fe<irs by pale white sliowu : 
Tlien if .•'-.t feiir, or be to blaitn^j*'*** 

By this you shall not know', 

For still her cheeks jicssess tlie sjuno 
AMiich native she doth ow'e. 


A dangerous rli} me, master, against the reiuson of 
white and red. 

Arm, Is there not a ballad, boy, of the King and 
the Beggar 1 

Moth, The world was very guilty of such a 
Mlad sonic three ages Since; but I think now't is 
hot to be found ; or, if it were, it would neither 
serve for the writing nor the tune. 

Arm, I will have that^bject newly writ o’er, 
that I may example my digression by some mightv 
preccMient. Boy, I doTove that country girl tliat 1 
rook in the park witti the rational hind Costard : 
deserves well. 

Math, [Aside.] To be whipped; and yet a better 
love than my master. 

Arm. Sing, boy: my spirit grow's heavy in love. 
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^ Mfiih. Aiid that’s great marvel, loving a light 
wench. 

Arm, I say, sing. ^ 

Moih. Forbear till this company be past. 

Enter Dull, Gastard, aivi JAQUE^;mA. 

Bnll, Sir, tlic duke's p](*asnrc is, that you keep 
Costard safe ; and you must let him take iio delight 
nor no penance, but a’ must last three days a week. 
For this damsel, 1 must k^ep her at the park ; she 
is allow'ed for the day-woman. Fare you well. 
Arm. 1 do betray myself with blushing. Maid 1 
Jo^Man ? 

ilm^'will visit Ihee at^he lodge. 

Jaq, That’s hereby. 

Arm. I know where it is situate. 

Jaq. Lord, how w ise you are 1 
Arm. I will Udl thee wonders. 

Jaq. With that face ? 

Arm, I love thee. 

Jaq. So I heard you say. 

Arm. And so farewvll. 

Jaq. Fair w’calher aftof you I 
Dull. Come, Jamienetta, away I 

[Exeunt Dull and Jaqubnbita. 
Arm. Villain, Uiou Uialt fast for thy offences 
ere thou be pardoned. 

Cast. Well, sir, 1 hope, w'hen I do it, 1 diall 
it on a full stomach. ^ 

Arm, Thou shalt be heavily punished. 

Cost. I am more bound to you than your fellows^ 
for they are but lightly rewarded. 

Arm, Take away this ^411ain: shut him up. 
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Math. Come, you tranegressing slave: away I 
Let me not be pent up, sir: 1 will fast, 
being tooee. • 

MotK No, sir; that were fast and loose: thou 
dialt to prison. 

Cost, Well, if ever I do sec the merry d/ij-a of 
desolatio^^ that I have seen, some sliall see— 

*Moih, Wliat shall souk* sec ? 

Cost, Nay, nothing, Moth, but what they 

look upon. It \H not for i^rLsoiiers to 1 hi too silent 
in their words; and therefore 1 will say notlung: 
1 thank God 1 luivc little j>atience os another 
man, and therefore ^ 'vin be quiet. 

^ [Jixeunt MoTH^rSSnCoflTARD. 

Arm. I do affect the very ground, whicli is base, 
where her shoe, >^hifh i.** liaser, guided by her foot, 
which 18 liasest, doth trivul. 1 shall be forsworn, 
wliich is a gre.at argument of falsehood, if I love. 
And how can that be true love which is falsely 
attempted ? Love is a faiuiliar ; Love i^ a devil: 
there is no evil angel but Love. Yet was Samson so 
tempted, and he liad an ^cidlent strength ; yet was 
Solomon sosediici*d, ana he liad a very gwxi wit. 
Cupid’s butt-filiaft is too hard for Hercules* club, 
and therefore too much odcls for a Spaniard’s rapier. 
The first and second cause^'ill not serve my turn; 
the passado he res^iectssnot, the duello he regards 
^t: his disgrace is to lx: called boy, but his glory 
is to subdue men. Aaieu, valour ! rust, rapier 1 to 
I till, drum ! for your manager is in love; yea, he 
loveth. Assist me, some extemporal god of rhyme, 
for 1 am sure 1 i^ll turn sonnet. Dev^ wit; 
write, pen; for I am for whole volumes in folio. [ExU. 
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ACT IL 

Scene I. The same. A Pavilio.i and ^enU 

at a distance. 

Enter the Princess of France, EosALiNiit Mabia» 
Katharine, Boyet, Lords, and other AJt- 
lendaiits. * o 

Boyet. Now, madam, summon up your dearest 
spirits: 

Consider whom the king your father sends, 

To whom ho sends, and what’s his embassy: 
Yourad^held T>recious in tlic world^s esteem, 

To jmney wtiIi the sole inliw^itor 
Of ml iH'rfectioxis tliat a man may owe, 

Matchless Navarre ; the plea of no less weight 
Tlian Aquitaine, a dowry for a queen. 

Be now as prodig;d of all dear grace 
As Nature was in making graces dear 
When she did staive the general w'orld beside. 
And prodigaUy gave them all to you. 

Prin. Good I^rd Boyet^ my b^uty, though but 
mean, 

Needs not the painted flourish of your praise: 
Beauty is bougnt by judgement of the eye, 

Not utter’d by base sale^f cliapmen’s tongues: 

I am less proud to hear you tell my worth 
Than you much willing to be^ counted udse 
In spending your wit m the praise of mine. 

But now to t&sk the tasker: good Boyet^ 

You ore not ignorant, all-telling fame 
Doth noise abroad, Navarre hath made a vow, 

Till painful study shall outwear three years, 
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Ko woman may approach his silent court: 
Theiefwe to’s secmeth it a needful coursei 
Before we enter his forbidden gates, 

To know Ills ]>leasure ; and in that behalf, 

Bold of your w orthmess, wc single you 
As our bost-moving fair solicitor. 

Tell him^the daugliter of the King of France, 

On serious business, craving quick di^jiatch, 
Ilnportunes personal coi^creiicc witli liis grace. 
Haste, Bigiufy so niiicli; wliile we attend, 

Like humble-visaged suitors, his high will. 

Bayet^ Proud oi eiiijiloynieiit, willingly I go. 
Fnn. All jiride r ''Villing pride, 

~[iL3nt Boyet, 

Wlio are the votaries, my loving lords. 

That are vow-fellows with this virtuous duke ? 
First Lord, Lord Longaville is one. 

Prill, Know >ou the man? 

Mar, I know him, madam : at a marriage-feast. 
Between Lord Peiigort and the beauteous heir 
Of Jaques Falconbridge, solemnized 
In Normandy, saw I thi^ Luiigaville : 

«A man of sovereign ]»arts he in esteem’d ; 

Well fitted in the arb>, glorioiLs in arms : 

Nothing becomes him ill tlmt he would well 
The only soil of his fair vinue’s gloss, 

If virtues gloss will stain with any seal, 

I&^ sharp wit match'^ with too blunt a will; 
Wnose e^e bath power to cut, whose will still wills 
If should none spare that come within his power. 
Prin. Some merry mocking lord, behke ; is’t so ? 
Mar. They say so most that most his humours 
know. 
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Prin, Such short-lived wits do wither as they 
grow. 

Who are the rest ? , 

Kath, Tlie young Duznaine, a well-accomplish*d 
youth, 

Of all that virtue love for virtue loved : r 
Most power to do most harm, least knowing ill; 
For he hath wit to make an ill shape good, 

And shape to win grace though he nad no wit. 

1 saw him at the Duke Aicngon’s once; 

And much too bttle of that good 1 saw 
Is my report to his great worthiness. ^ 
i^t^^^UQther of these students at that tune 
W'os tliere"wfi!li him, if 1 have heard a truth: 
Berowiie they call him ; but a merrier man, 
Within the limit of becoming mirth, 

I never spent an hour^s talk withal. 

His eye l>eget8 occasion for his wit; 

For e\ery object tl»dt the one doth catch 
The otlier turns to a mirth-movmg Jest, 

Which his fair tongue, conceit’s exjiositor, 

Delivers in such apt and gracious words, 

Tliat aged cars play truant at his talcs, 

And younger hearings are quite ravished ; 

So sweet and voluble is his discourse. 

Pfin. Qod bless my ladics ! are they all in love. 
That every one her own liath g^irnished 
With such bedeck mg ornaments of praise 1 
First herd. Here comes Bbyet. 

Be-enUr Botet. 

lb 

• *• 

Kow^ what admittance, lord f 


Pnn. 
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Bov€^, Navarre had notice of your fair approach^ 
And n% and hia competitors in oath 
Were all address’d to meet you, gentle lady, 
Before I came. Marry, thus much I have learnt; 
He rather means to lodge you in the field, 

Like one»that conics here to besiege his court. 
Than 8e<^ a disjiensation for his oath. 

To let you enter his unpeoided house*. 

Here comes Navarre. F The Ladies mask. 


Erder King, Longaville, Dumaine, Berowne, 

and Attendants. 

King. Fair princes>( 5 ^ welcome of 

Navarre. 

Prin. ‘Fair’ I give you back again ; and ‘wel¬ 
come* I have not yet: thc! roof of this court is too 
high to be yours, and welcome to the wide fields 
too base to be mine. 

King. Yousliall be welcome, madam,to iny court. 

Pnn. I will be W'clcoine then: conduct me 
thither. 

King. Hear me, deat lady; 1 have sw’om an 
oath. 

Prin, Our Lady help my lord! he ’ll be forsworn 

King. Not for the womRI, fair madam, by my 
will. 

Prin. Why, will shall break it; will, and nothing 
else. 

King. Your ladyshm is ignorant what it is. 

Prin, Were my lordTso, nia ignorance were wise, 
Whtore now his Imowdcdge must prove ignorance. 

I hear your grace hath sworn out housekeeping: 
zxxi. c 
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’T is deadly sin to keep that oath, my lord. 

And sin to break it. 

But pardon me, I am too sudden-hold : 

To t^ch a teacher ill bescenieth me. 

Vouchsafe to read the purpose of my coming, 

And suddenly resolve me in ziiy suit. « 

[Gitifis a j>ap&r. 

King, Madam, 1 will, if suddenly I may. ' 
i*n». You Mill the sopner tliat I were away, 
For you ^11 prove perjured if you make me stay. 
Ikroione, Did not I dance with you in Brabant 
once? 

Ros, Did not I dance with you in Brabant once ? 
Bermr^r Amr:/ you (bd. 

Bo$. How needless was it then 

To ask the question ! 

Berovme, You must not be so muck. 

Bos, ’T is long of you that spur me wiw such 
questions. 

Bt^rowne, Your wit's too hot, it speeds too fast, 
*t will tire. 

Bos, Not till it leave the rider in the mire. 

Berowne, What time day 1 

Bos, The hour that fools should ask. 

Berovme, Now fair^efall your mask ! 

Bos, Fair fall the fAe it covers ! 

Berovme, And send yor many lovers ! 

Bos, Amen, so you ^ none. 

Berovme. Nay, then will f be gone. 

King, Madam, your father here doth intimate 
The payment of a hundred thousand crowns; 
Being but the one half of an entire sum 
Disbursed by my father in his wars. 
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But say that he, or we, as neither have, 

.Reoeivq^ that sum, yet therc remains unpaid 
A hundred thousand more ; in surety of the wliicli, 
One part of Aquitaine is bound to us, 

Although not valued to the money’s worth. 

If then tlSi king your father will restore 
But that vie halt 'Minch is unsatisfied, 

W6 will give up our right in Aquitaine, 

And hold fair Iriendslii juwith liis majesty. 

But that, it seems, he little purposeth. 

For here he doth demand to bive nqiaid 
A hundred thoiLsaiid ciovvns ; and nut demand'*. 
On payment of a li’^ndred tlioiisaiid crowjjj^ 

To nave lus title li\e ui^quitaefTTf^ ' 

Which we much rather haa d(‘]jart witlial, 

And have the money by our father lent, 

Than Aquitaine, so gelded os it is. 

Dear princess, were not Ins requL'sls so far 
From rt^ason’s yielding, your fair self should 
make 

A yielding ’gainst some reason in my breast, 

•"And go well satis^cd to j^Vance agam. 

Pnn. You do the king iny father too much 
wrong 

And wrong the reputation (d your name, 

In 80 unseeming to confess receipt 
Of that which liuth ho faithfully liecn paid, 

JSling, 1 do protest i never heard of it; 

And if you prove it, I'11 rcq>ay it hack 
eft yiela up Aquitaine. 

iVtn. We arrest your word. 

Boyeti you can produce aaiuittances 
For sa<m a sum from special officers 
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Of diaries his father. 

King, Satisfy me so. \ 

Boyet, So please your giace, thb |)acket is not 
come 

Where that and otlu-r fljx'cialties are hound : 
To-morrt*w you shall have a sight of th^m. 

King It .shall sulFue me: at whiclicinterview 
All lilxTal reason 1 will yield unto. * 

Meantime, receive such jj^vlcoine at iny hand 
As honour, without hreacli of honour, may 
Make tender ol to lll^ true voithiness. 

You may not come, lair princess, in my ^tes ; 
Ihit hufx^ )Ut you shall l»e so received, 

A'^ you sliall (Jeein \oiiiArtf hKlged in my heart, , 
'^riioiigh .so d<‘nied tail* harbour in m 3 ' house. 

Your own go(xl thoughts excuse me, and farewell: 
To-morvow shall we visit vou again. 

iV?w. Sweet liealtli and lair desires consort your 
gra<*e ' 

King. Thy ovni wish wb^li I thee in every place ! 

[Exit. 

Bcrmcne, Lady, I wil[ commend 3 ’ou to mruv. 
oyMi heart. 

jRns Prav v(ui, do mv commendations : I would 
1 k' glad to see it. ^ 

JiiToirne. I would you heard it gvoau. 

Bos. Is the fool sick ? t 
Bcrou'nf. Su k at the liea^t. 

Bos. Alack ’ let It hhxni. 

Brroume. Would that do it goodi 
Bos. My ph 3 'sic says ‘ay.* 

Bi'nnime. \\"ill you prick’t with your eye*? 

Bos, No, point, with my knife. 
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Beraume. Now, God save thy life J 
Bos. jftjid yours from long living 1 
Berovnu. 1 cfiimot stay tlianksgiving. [ReHring. 
Burn. Sir, 1 pray you, a word; what lady is 
that same 7 

Boyet. The heir of Alon^'ou, Katharine her 
name# 

Bum. A gallant Ltd V. Moitsiciii, fare you well. 

^ [Kxit 

Long. I beseecli }ou a wuid : what is she in the 
white ? 

lUnjet. -4 w'oiiian Bonietinies, an you saw her in 
ihe 1 iglit. _ 

^ Long. J'erclLincc Lgl i*iii tlwHIRnr. 1 desne lier 
name. 

Bmjet. She hath hut one iui lierself ; to desire 
tluit were a sh iiue. 

Long, Tray yi*u, sir, who^e diiughU*r7 
Boyet. IltT rudtliers, I have heaid 
Long. God’s hlessing on }our Ui^ird ! 

Boyd. Good sir, iKi not olleiided. 

IS an luir of Fale(*nl^idge. 

Long. Na\, niv rladir ended. 

She 18 a most sw^eet ladv. 

to 

Boyd. Nut unlike, sir ; tl^t may he. 

[J^^jrit IjONGAVILLE. 

Berovme. What’s liercianie in the cap 7 
JJoyet. Kofv'iliiie, by good luip 
Berownii. Is she weud«] or no 7 
^Boyet. To her will, sir, or so. 

Berotpns. You are w^elcomc, sir. Adieu. 

Boyd. Farewell to me, sir, and wxdeoiiie to you. 

[£xit Bkkow'xe. Liulits unmask. 
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Mar. Tliat last is Burowue, the mcrrV mad-cap 
lord: 

Not a word with him but a jest. * 
lioyet. And every jest but a word. 

Pnn. It was well done of you to take him at his 
M’ord. «■ 

Boyd. 1 was as M'illing to grapple as«he was to 
board. • 

Mar. Two hot sheeps^marry * 

Iknjvt. And wherefore not ships? 

No hiu*i'p, sweet lamb, uiile.ss we feed on your lips. 
Mar. Von shcei't, and I pasture : shall that finish 

the hyt 1 

i7‘ jffj.urc* for me. , 

\i>fering to kisi her. 
Mar. Not so, gentle beast 

M\ lijis are no common, though several they be. 
JUnjct. Belonging to whom V 
Mar. To my fortunes and me. 

rrin. GikhI wits will Ite j.mglmg ; but gentles, 
agree: 

Tlu« civil war of wits we^e much belter used ' - 
(>n Navarre and his book-men, for licre *ti8 
abused. 

Bovd. If inv observation, which very seldom 
lies, 

Ity the heart’s still rhetorfc^ discb»t‘d with eyes, 
l)ecvive mo not now, Navarre is infected. i 
Brin. "VVitli what ? * 

Boyet. With tliat which we lovers entitle affecteU. 
Brin. Your iViUKai ? 

Boyet, all his behaviours did make their 
retire 
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To tke court of liis eye, peeniiig tliovou^li desire : 
Itis hef|ft, like an agate, witn your print impress’d, 
Proud •with lii%form, in lus eye pride express’d : 
His tongue, all impatient to s]>cak and not see, 
Hid Btuiiible with haste in his e}esight to be ; 

All senses to that sense did make tlieir repair, 

To feel ogly looking on fairest of fair. 

M«thought all his senses woie hack'd in his eye, 
As jeweifc in crystal for ^inc j)rince to buy ; 

Who, tend’ring their ou*i worth from whore tliey 
'W'ere glass’d, 

Did point you to buy tliein, along os vou pass’d. 
His lace’s own niai^/ iiL did quote hucfi amazes, 
Tliat all eyes saw Iils ujih gazes. 

*[’11 give you AqiiiUiiit, and all tliat is his. 

All you give him for niy wike but one loving kiKs. 
iVin. Conn* U> our jumIiuii : Boyet ls disjiosed. 
Bfjyet But to s]/c^ak that in words which his eye 
hath dif'closcd. 

I only have made a mouth of his eye, 

By auding a tongue wliieh 1 know will not lie. 
'Bob. Thou art an old love-inonger, and sj>eak’st 
skiliully. ® 

Mwr. He is Ciiiiid’s grandfather and learns news 
of hull. g 

Bob Then was Venus lixe her mother, for her 
father is but griin^ 

Boyet. Do you hear, my mad wenches % 

Mar. • No 

Boyd. AVliat then, do you see ? 

Bos. Ay, our way to be gone. 

Boyd. You are too liard for me. 

[EToeurd, 
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ACT III. 

Scene I. The same.e 
Enter Arm ado ai\d Moth^. 

Arm, Warbli:, cluld : make passionate viy sexise 
of lieanng. 

Moth. \Sing%ng. 

Concolincl — 

Arm. Sweet air ! Go, tenderness of years ; take 
tins key, give enlargeruent to the swain, brine him 
i'estinatcly hither ; 1 mu^t employ him m a letter 
to luy lov( >. 

Moth, MffiTOT’ j '>i-:;iii your love with a, 
French brawl ? 

Arm. How meanest thou ? brawling in French ? 

Moth. No, iny complett* master; but to jig off 
a tune at the tongue’s end, canary to it wnth your 
feet, humour it with turning u]> your eyelids, sigh 
a note and sing a note, soinetiine through the 
thrmt, if you sw’ullowed love with singiiig love, 
Rimerinie through the nose, as if you siiutled up^ 
love by smelling love; wifn your hat jicnthouse- 
like o’er tlie sho}* of your eyes; w ith your arms 
crossed on jour thin be^y-doubu-t like a rabbit on 
a spit; or your hands m your [lockot, like a man 
after the old painting; and«keop not too long in 
one tune, but a snip and away. These are com« 
])lemcnts, these are humours, these betray nice 
w'enches, that w^ould be betrayed without these ;“** 
and make them men of note,—do you note me ?— 
that most arc affected to these. 

Ann. How’ hast thou purchased this experience ? 
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Moth, By niy penny of observation. 

Arm,^ut O,—but O,— 

Moth. ‘ The hobby-liorse is forgot.* 

Arm. Oille^vt tliou niy love ‘ hobby-horfwj* ? 

Moth. No, msu>UT ; the hobby-horse is but a colt, 
and your»love iK*rliaps a hackney. But Imve you 
forgot yoiy* love 

Arm. Alnu^st 1 had. 

Moth. Negligent btiide^t! leani her by heart. 

Arm. By heart, and in heart, boy. 

Moth. And out of heart, master. all those three 
I will prc)ve. 

Arm. AVhat wilt l ou ]>rove'(l 

Moth. A man, if i h]iB iijw—^TTiiri, Ity, in, and 
without, upon the in-sUnt: by heart you love her, 
because yoiu hi ait cannot come by her ; in heait 
ou love her, beeaiiM* M)Ui Inart is in love with 
ler; and out of htail )oii hi\i- her, being out of 
heart tliat ycai ctiniiot enjoy lu-r. 

Arm. 1 anrall tlie^-e tliree. 

Moth.^iif] three tiim> .•i'> intn h ni(»re, and }et 
iWthing at all. 

Arm. Fetcli hither tli^swam lie mu^t carry me 
a letter. 

Moth. A message well s\ T|ipathi/ed : a horse to 
be amliassulor ior an 

Arm. Ha, ha ! Mhat*avest thou ? 

Jidoth. Marry, wr, you riiu.«-t H*iid the ass upon tlie 
horse, for he is very ftow-gailed. But 1 go. 

^Arm. The way is but short: away 1 

Moth. As swift as lead, sir. 

Arm. Thy meaning, pretty ingenious ? 

Is not lead a metal heavy, dull, and blow ? 



34 LOVS^S^LABOUH^S LOST, [act ill. 

JMoth. MiniTnCf honest master; or rather, master, 
no. 

Arm. I say lead is slow. 

Mofh. You are too swift, sir, to say so: 

Is that lead slow \vliich is iired from a gun? 

Arm. Sweet BJiinke of rhet«>ric ! » 

lie n^piites me a caiiiiou ; and tlie bullet, jliat’s he : 
1 shoot thee at the swam. • 

Moth. Thump then, and I floe. [Exit. 

Arm. A must acute juA'nal; volable and free of 
graci* ! 

By tliy lavonr,sweet welkin,! BDUst sigh in thy face: 
Most rude rurlancholy, valour gives thee place. 

My herald is 

lie-eiitcr Moth with Costard, 

Moth. A w oiider, ma:>ter I liere’s a costaid broken 
in a shin 

Arm. St‘im* enigma, somo riddle : come, thy 
renvoy j begin 

Cost. No cgma, no riddle, no Tenvoy! nt*fialve in 
tlie mail, sir O' sir, pl.intAin, a plain plantain: n:; 
remoify iit» rtnvoy: no salfe, r-ir, but a plantain. 

Arm. By virtue, thou eiifurcest laughter; thy 
silly thoii^it, my sple^i; the ruavingof iny lun^ 
provokes me to ridiculous smiling: 0 I pardon me, 
my stars. Doth the iiico^aiderate take salve for 
Venvoyj and the word Fenvoy for a salve? , 
Alikh. Do the wise tlLink^them other? is not 
Venvoy a salve ? • 

A rm. No, page: it is an cpilc^gue or discourse, to 
make plain 

Some obscure precedence that hath tofore becai sain. 
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I will example it: 

TSlie fox, the apo, and the hunihle-bee, 

AVerc stil at tKlclb, Uniig hut three. 

There *s the moral. N(av the envoy. 

Moth. I will add the Icnvoy. Say tlie moral 
again. • 

Arm. iriie fox, the apo, the hiimhle-htie, 

• Were still at (xlds, heiiig hut three. 

Moth Until the goos^came cmt of door, 

And sln'iv’d the oddn liv addin;' four. 

N6w will I lK*g n your moral, and do you follow 
with my Vnivoy. 

Tlie 1«>\, i aju, and tlie Inimhle-K'e, 
Were Blill at * ihl-*uiit throe. 

Arm. Ilntil the gof>K‘ (miiu* out of dtvu, 

SUying tlie <xldft >>y adding four. 

Moth. A goc^l Iniiotfj ending in the g(x)sc. 
Would you (leMre inoieV 
Cb.s/ I'he Ih)y h.ith s<ild him a bargain, a goose, 
that’s IRlt. 

Sir, yoi#pennyworth isg^ocl an y(mr gr>ott*l»e fat. 

fill a bargain w«'ll is f iinning as fast and Ioom* ; 
Let me see ; a fat I'rnvAf; a>, tliat’s a fat coosc. 
Am. Come hither, come intiler. How did this » 
argument lK*gin ? § 

M*'th. liy saying that a costard was brokon in a 
shm. • 

llien call’d you for the Vmvoy 
Cost, Tru^ and I for a jdanljiin; thm- came your 
* ar^ment in; 

Then tne boy’s fat J^envov, the goose that you 
bought; 

And he ended the market. 
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Arm, But tell me; how was there a costard 
hnjken in a shin ? 

Moth, I will tell you sensibly. 

Cost. Thou hiist no led mg ot it, Moth: I will 
speak tlmt I 'envoy: 

I, Costard, running out, tliat was wifely within, 
Fell over tlie threshold and broke nr/ shm. 

Arm, We will tilk no more of this matter. 

Cost, Till there l>e luor^ matter in the slun. 

Arm, Sirrah (JosUird, I will enfranchise thee. 

Cost. O! iii.irrv me U) one Frances: I smell 

w 

some I'envpy, some goosi*, in lias. 

Arm. By my fewnt wml, I mean setting thee at 
liU^rty, enfrre('nMh^f;- ‘lAia ]>(‘rs()n: thou w'ert 
immured, restrained, eai»li\fited, bfunul. 

Cost. Tnie, true, and iiow^ \ou will be my pur¬ 
gation and let me loo-s.^ 

Arm. I give thee thy liberty, set thee from 
fliirance; an<l, in lieu thcreot, ini]i(ise on thee 
nothing but this * bear this siguihcuint 

( Icttei. 

to the country maid Jaqueiietta. j’herc is r(!*^'' 
muneration; for the best ward i>t mine honour is 
ievvardingmy de|)oiKlenU. Mot^’, follow, [Exit. 

Moth, Like the serpid, 1 Sigiuor Costard, 
adieu. 

Cod. My sweet ounce of Man’s tlesli! mv inauiy 
Jew ! [Exit Morn 

Now’ w ill I h^)k to his I'emuneration. Itemunera- 
t ion 1 0 ! that *s the Latin word for three farthing 
three* farthing remuneration. * What’s the price 
of this inkle r * One penny ’: * No, I ’ll give you 
a remuneration’: why, it carries it. Bemunera- 
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tion 1 why, it is a fairer name than French crown : 
1 will V^ver 1 uy and sell out of this word. 

Enter Beuowne. 

Beroume. 0 I my gf*o{l knave Costard, CTcecd- 
inglj wtll met. 

Cost. Vray yon, wr, how' much carnation riblion 
raay a man buy for a reinurieration ? 

Jierowne. What is a remuneiatmn ? 

Cost, Marry, sir, billpcnny farthing. 

Berowne, Why then, tliree-fai thine worth of silk. 
Cost, I thank your wochhip. CkkI U* wi’ you ! 
B^Odvne, Staj, '#.vo ; I must ernploy tliee : 

^ As thou wilt w'ln my my knave, 

Do one thing f'»r rue that I sliall entreat. 

Cost. AVheti woul<l you have it done, sir ? 
BfTmmie. Tins afbTiio(in. 

Cost, W’ell, T vill do it, sir. Fare you well. 
Berfjvme, Thou kuowi'st not what it is. 

Cost, I JlRll know', sir, wlien I liave flone it. 
Ber^i^e, Wliy, % illain, tlion ninst kreiw first. 
Cost, I w'lll come to }our worship to-morrow 
morning. ^ 

Berawne, It niiist Ik? done tins afternofin. Hark, 
slave, it is but this : ^ 

The princess conies to hunt here in the park. 

And in her train therii is a gentle lady ; 

^^hen tongues sj)eak sweetly, then tliey name her 
name, * 

T4nd Rosaline tliey call her: ask for her, 

And to her w'hite hand see thou do commend 
This seal’d’Up coumvel. There *s thy guerdon: go. 

[Gtves him a shilling. 
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Coit, Oardon, 0 sweet gardan I better than re¬ 
muneration ; a leven-pence farthing better. Most 
sweet gardoii 1 I will uo sir, in piint. Gordon I 
fU^muneration! [ExU. 

Berowne. And I forsooth in love 1 T, that have 
bec'n love’s whip; 

A very beadle to a fiumorous sigh ; 

A critic, nay, a inglit-watch consttable, 

A dominceiing pedant oVr the boy, 

Than whom no mortal so'magniticent! 

This wiinphd, whining, purblind, wMyw'ard bc -3 ; 
Tills senior-junior, giant-awarf, Dan Cupid ; 
Regent of love-rhymes, loixl of folded aima^ 

The anointed 8(^9 ^ ^i^hs and groans, 

Liege of all loitei ers and mfdt contents, 

Dreail prince of iilackots, king of codpieces, 

Sole iinperator and great general 
Of trotting ’pdiitois. O my little heart! 

And I to be a corporal of his field, 

And wear liis colours like a tumblei’^s hof p 1 
Wliat, 11 I love ! I sue ! I seek a wife I ^ 

A woman, that is like a German clock, 

SUll a-repairing, ever out bf frame, 

And never going aright, being a watch, 

But being watch’d it may still go right! 

Nay, to be perjur’d, winch is W'otst of all ; 

And, among three, to love ^he worst of all; 

A wightly w'anton with a velvet brow, 

With two pitch-bulls stuck iifher face for eyes; 
Av, and, by heaven, one that wull do the de^ 
Though Argus were her eunuch and her guard : 
And 1 to sigh for her ! to watch for her t 
To pray for her 1 Go to; it is a plague 
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That Cupid will impose for my neglect 

Of his aimighty dreadful little 

Well, hwill lo\e, write, sigh, pray, sue, and groan: 

Some men must love my lady, iod some Joan. 

[Exit. 


ACT IV. 

Scene I. JThe Same. 

Elder the Pkincesh, Rosaline, Maria, Ea- 
TUABINK, Buyet, Loids, Attciidauts, and a 
Forester. 

. Prin, Was that the k*> „ '\«i''c*i)Urred his horse 
so hard 

Against the steep uprising of the hill ? 

Boyet. 1 know not; but I tliink it was not he. 
Prin. Whoe’er a* wa«t, a’ bhow'd a mounting 
mind. 

Well, lordfl|i4lff-day we shall have our dhpatch ; 
On ^Mfoay we will return to France. 

>'Siien, forester, my friend, where is the bush 
That we must stend aii4 murderer in 7 

For. Hereb}’, upr^ii the crlge of yonder cr>j»pice ; 
A stand where you may the fairest blioot. 

Prin. I thank my bi*auly, I am fair that shoot, 
And thereupon thou s]tf!ak'r4t the fairest shoot. 
^For. Pardon me, madam, for I meant not so. 

» Prin. What, w liaH fin-t praise me, and ;igain 

* say no? 

O short-lived pride ! Not fair 7 alack for woe 1 

♦ For. Yes, madam, fair. 

Prin. Nay, never paint me now: 
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Where fair Ls not, praise cannot mend the bfow. 
Here, good my glass, take this for telling true; * 

0 [Gtvet money. 

Fair j)aymcnt for foul words is more than due. 

For, Nothing but fair is that which you inherit. 
Prin, See, see 1 niy beauty will be «saved by 
merit. 

0 licrosy in fair, fit for these days ! * 

A giving hand, though foul, shill have fair praise. 
But come, the bow . now mercy goes to kill, 

And shooting well i.s then accounted ill. 

Thus will I save iny credit in the shoot: 

Not wounding, ]>ily would not let me do*t; 

If wounding, tfeh' show my skill, 

Tliat more h^r prai'<e than purpose meant to kill. 
And out of question so it is soiuetimes, 

Glory grows guilty of deU'sted crimes, 

'When, lor fames aiko, lor praisi», an outward part^ 
"We Ivnd to that tlie working of the heart; 

As I for praise alone now seek to 
The poor deer’s hhxKl, that my heart no ill. 

Boyet, l)o not curst wives hold that 
sovereignty * 

Only for })raise’ sake, when Jicy strive to be 
Lords o’tT their lonh 3 % 

Pnn, Only for j>raiso ; and praise we may afford 
To any lady that subdue^,a lord. 

Enter Costard. 

Boyd, Here comes a member of the common* 
wealth. « 

Cod, God dig-you-deu all 1 Pray you, which is 
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the head lady ? 

Thou elialt know her, fellow, by the rest 
that have no heads. 

Oos<. Which is the fjrcatest lady, the highest? 
Prin. Tlie tliickest and the t>iillest. 

Cost, The thickest and the tallest! it is so; 
truth 18 truth. 

.Aft your w'aiHt, mistress, w eix* as slender as my wit, 
One o’ these maids’ g 11*^08 for vour waist should 
lie fit. 

Are not you the chief oman ? } 011 are the thickest 
liere. 

Pria, What’s y< •k\t will, sir ? w hut ’a you r will I 
Cost, I have a letl^T fi^ . !^Wsieur Berowne to 


one Lady Rond me, 

Prtn, 01 thy lettei, thy letter; he’s a gofKl 
iriend of 111 me. 

Stand aside, good 1 nearer. Boyet, ^ou can cfirve ; 
Break up thi^ijKiii, 

Boyet, I am 1 m»uik 1 to stirve. 

This IcM^Pis mistook ; it iniporUth none here . 

» iteis wTit to Jacpiciiettii. 

•Pnn, ^Ve wdll read it, I swear. 

Break the neck of the wax, and ev4^ry one give ear. 

Boyet. By hsavm, OuU th0a art jair, is most tn- 
faUme; true, that thoiL art beauteous; truth 
that thou art lovely. Mere fairer than /arr, beau- 
than beauteous, truer than truth itself^ have 
eom/nUseration on tr^ heroical vassal! The mag- 
ntmxmoue and most illustrate king Cophetua set eye 
^kpontkepemici&usand indvhitate beggar Zenelophon; 
and he tt teas that might nghily say, veni, vidi, vici; 
vohUh to anatomize in the vulgar—0 base and obscure 
XXXI. d 
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v^ilyar ! — h* <u7TI€, ««if, and overcame: he 
cume, one ; saw^ twn ; overcame^ three, JV^o came t 
the Jany ' why dut fui come ? to sec. kichy did he see? 
to overcf/tne. To whom rame he ? to the beggar : what 
saw he ? the beggar: wfio overcame ]ve ? tfie be^a/r. 
The conclueim m victory: on whose sule ? the km^s. 
The captive is enriched * on whose side ? hegwirs, 
Tkccatastiopke is a nuptial: on whose side? theiemifs? 
7U)^ tm both in one, or one both, I am the himg^ for 
so standi* tJve comparison; thou the beggar^ for $o wit- 
luisseth thy hwhness, i^haU 1 command thy love ? 1 
may Shall I enforce thy love ? I could. Shall I 
nitreat thy h/ve ? 1 will, Jl luit shall thou exchange 
for rags'! robes titles: for thyself? me, 

Thiis^ expecting thy fcpbjy I prof am my lips on thy 
foot, my lyes on thy picture, and my heart on thy 
i very part. 

Thine, in the dearest design of industry, 
Don AduiaiVO db Akmado. 
Thus dost thou hear the Nemeau libAij*oar 
’QauL4 thve, thou lamb, that sUindest d&iA prey ; 
Submissive fall his ])riucely feet befoi'e, 

And he from forage wijfi incline to play. 

Hut if thou strive, poor soul, what art thou then? 
Fo(k 1 for his nige, lejuiisture for his den. 
i’nn. What plume of feutliers is lie that indited 
tlus letter i «. 

Wliat vane ? what weathercock ? did you ever hear 
U-tter 7 

Boyet, I am much deceived but I remember the 
style 

Prin, Klse your memory is bad, going o^er it ere- 
while. 
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Boyet. This Arniado is a Sxianiaixl, tliat kccjis 
hete in court; 

A phontfisimef a Monarcho, and one that makes 
sjiort 

To the prince and his book-mates. 

iVtn.* lliou, fellow, a word. 

Who^^vf thee this letter V 

1 told you ; iny lord. 
Priris To whom should’st thou ^ive it ? 

Cost. From my lord to my lady. 

Prin. From which lorrl to wluch lady ? 

Cost, From my lord licrowne, a gocKJ master of 
mine, 

^To a lady of France tliat hw oih d Ibjsaline. 

Prin. 'fliou hast mistaken his letter Come, 
lords, away. 

[To Kosaline.] Here, sweet, put up this : *t will 
be thme another day. 

^ [Exeunt Princess and Tram. 
Boyet, JjfoiO m the suitor 7 who ib the auitcjr ? 
JRos0^ Shall 1 teach you to know 1 

‘^oyet. Ay, my contimint of lieauty. 

Ros. V^'ny, she that bears the bow. 

Finely put off! 

Boyet. My lady goes to kill horns; but if thou 
marry, 

Banff me by the neck if horns that year miscarry. 
]^eTy 'put on! 

JRos. Well then, tarn the shooter. 

^Boyet. And who is your deer 1 

Bos. If we dioose by the horns, yourself; come 
not near. 

Finely put on, indeed 1 
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Mar, You still wrangle with her, Boyct, and 
strikes at the brow. c 

But she her>elf is hit low^Sr: have I hit 
her now ? 

JiJos. Shall 1 come upon thee with an old saying, 
that w'os a man when king Pepin of France was a 
l]ttl(‘ I>oy, ;is touching tlie hit it? 4 , 

lIojfH. So I may answer thee with one as old, 
that wiifi a woman w'hen QjLieen Guinever of Britain 
w'liH a little wench, ns touching Uie hit it. 

Bos. Tliou ca7ist not hit it, hit it, hit it. 

Thou caiLst 7iot lilt it, my good man, 

‘ Boyet. An I cannot, cannot, cannot, 

AfTt ctHWlfii, anotfur can , 

[Ext'unt Rosaline and Katharine. 
Cost. By my tioth, im)st plettsaiit : how both did 
fit it \ 


Mar. A mark marvel Ion's well shot, for they 

<'lul T)if it. 



Let the mark have a prij'k in’t, to mete at, iWt « 
may be. 

Mar. Wide o’ the bow -b rnd ! i’ faith, your ^ 
hand is out, ^ 

Cost. Indeed, a’ must sbwt nearer, or hell ne’er 
hit the clout. " 

JJoyvt. An if my hand be put, then belike yqpr 
hand is in. 

Cost. Tlien will she get the upshoot by deavihg 
the pm. 

Mar. Come, come, you talk greasily; your lips 
grow foul. 
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God, She’s too hard for you at pricks, sir: 
chAleni^ her to bowL 

I leaf too much rubbing. Good-night, 
niy good owl. [ICxeind Boyet and ^[auia. 
Cod, By niy aoul, aawaiii! a most simple down I 
liOrd, LdKl, how the ladiea and 1 have imt him 
dowif! 

O’* my troth, moat sweet jeata I mast mcony 
\'ulgar wit, 

Wlien it cornea so smcM^tlily off, so ol)sci*iiely, as 
it were, ho fit. 

Annado o’ the om* «ide, 0 ' a most dainly man, 

To see liim w'alk iKiiore a Luly, and to bear her 
• fan! 

To see him kiss his hand ' and how iihkI sweetly 
a’ will sweai ! 

And his page o’ t’other side, thit liandful of wit 1 
Ah 1 lie^'ivens. It m a most palhdical nit. 

Sola, sola ! [Shmiinuj within, 

[Exit Cost All i>, running. 

Scene TJie Same, 

Enter Holoferxer, Sir Nathaniel, aiul Dull. 

Nath, Very reverent spoif, truly : and done in 
, the testimony of a gofxl cr^nscicnce. 

Hoi, The doer w'as, Us you know, sanguis^ in 
Uood ; ripe as the^oineivator, who now hangetli 
a jewel in the ear of caeloj the sky, the 
welkin, the heaven ; and anon falleth like a crab 
on the face of terra^ the soil, the land, the earth. 

Nath. Truly, Master Holofemes, the epithets 
m sweetly varied, hke a scholar at the least: 
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but, sir, I assure yc, it was a buck of the first 

Hoi, Sir Nathaiiii'l, hiud credo, ^ * 

Dull, Twas ndt a haud credoy *twas a pricket. 
Hoi, ]Most barbaro'iis intimation I yet a kind of 
insinuation, as it were, in via, 111 way ftf expli¬ 
cation ; facere, Jis it were, replication, <V, rather, 
Oitentare, to show, as it were, his inclination,—aficr 
hifl uiiilressetl, 11 Tn>oliftheck uneducated, unpruned, 
untrained, or rather unlettered, or rathercst, 
unconfirmed farhioii,—to irisiTt again my hand 
credo for n dc€T. 

Dull, 1 «ii(l the deir was not a luiud credo; 

*t was a pricket. • 

Hoi, Twice -stxl simplicity, hie coctue ! 

O ! thou monster Ignorance, Imw deformed doat 
thou look. 

Hath, Sir, he hath never fed of the dainties 
tliat arc bred in a book ; s. 
he hath not cat pa|>er, as it w'erc fThki^Jiath not 
drunk ink: his intellect is not replenishSu; he 
IS only an animal, only, sensible m the duHCr 
[larts; 

-Vnd such liarren plants are set before us, that wq 
thankful should ne, 

IVhich we of taste and feeling are, for those parts , 
that do fructify m us more than he ; 

For as it would ill become to be vain, indift* 
erect, or a fool, ^ 

So, were there a patch set on learning, to see hiin 
in a school: 

But, omne hene^ say I; being of an old Father’s 
mind, 
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Many can brook the weather tliat love not the 
wjfid. 

DuU. You tevo are book-men: can you tell me 
by your wit 

What was a month old at Cam’s birtli, that’s not 
five weeks old as t ? 

Hoi. IMct}mna, goodinan Dull; Dictynna, good- 
• man Dull. 

Dtdl. AVhat 13 Dictyima ? 

Nidh. A title to Pliteoi-, to Luna, to the moon. 
IIqL Tlie monii uas a iiionth old when Adam 
was no moie ; 

And raught )t 1 ^ive weeks when he came to 
^ five-8C(»re. 

The allusion holds m tin* exch.ingc. 

Dull. ’T IS true indeed . the collusion holds in 
the exchange. 

Hoi. CitKi coiiifoit thy cap.icity 1 I say the allu¬ 
sion hoMs in the excliange. 

Dull. a-ay the [>ollufaion holds in the ex- 

chan^, iSr the ino(»n is never but a month old ; 
avhi I say beside that, ’t w;i3 a pricket that the 
princess killed. ♦ 

Hoi. Sir Nathanu‘1, will} ou hear an cxlcmporal , 
epitaph on thcdeiith oi th^fiieerl and, to humour 
the Ignorant, odl 1 the deer the prnice.s3 killed, a 
pricket. • 

^ itath. Perge, good Master Holofenies, perge; so 
it shall please^’ou to abrogate scurrility. 

* Hoi. I will something aflect the letter; for it 
argues facility. 

ThA preyful prin^ pier^d and priePd a pretty 
pleasing pricket; 
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Some say a sore; hut not a sore, till now made 
sore with shootiny * 

The doijsdui yell, jmt L to sure, thjn snrel jumps 
Jrom Onckit; 

Or qvricht sore, or else sorel, th‘ jjeoplc fall a- 
hmhvg, 

If sore he sore, then L to sore makes fifty sores one 
son 1. 

Of one Sftre I an hundrfd mal^, by adding hut 
one more L. 

Nath. A Miv lak'Tit 1 

Dull. II n t'lh'iil lii‘ a claw, IcHik liow' lie claws 
liiin w'lth a tfilent. 

Hoi. This IS a gift that 1 have, simiile, sim]ile ; 
a fcx)libh cxtrav.it»aiit s])irit, full of lorrus, hjiures, 
shfipcs, ()l>ii»cts, ideas, apprehciisu*!!'', niotioiLs, re¬ 
volutions : tlu'so aio hc^ot lu the ventricle of 
nioniory, nourished in the wonih of jna mater, 
and delivered upon the iiiLllowinL' of occasion. 
But the gift 18 pKxl in thuse iii wholns^s acute, 
and I am thankful for it. ^ « 

Nath. Sir, I jiraise the T,i<»rd for you, and so maf* 
my pirishioners; for theii' nons are well tutore<] 
by you, and their daughh*rs ])rolit very gi*eatly 
under you : you are at^'ood nuuuber of the com¬ 
monwealth. 

Hoi. Mehcrcle! if their sqtis be ingenuous, they 
shall w'aiit no in^^truction; if their daughters 
capable, 1 will put it to them.^ But vir sapU qu% 
pauca loquitur. A soul feminine saluteth us. * 

Enter Jaquenetta and Costard. 

Jaq. Qod give you good morrow, Master parson. 
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Hoi Master parson, quasi i)ers-on. An if oue 
should Ijf pierced, which Ls the one ? 

Cost, ^larry, Waster BchoolnuibUT, lie tliat is 
likest to a hogshead. 

Hoi, Piercing a hogshead ! a good lustre of con¬ 
ceit in a tftrf of earth ; fire enough for a flint, pearl 
enough foA swine : ’t is pretty; it is well. 

jdq, GckxI Master jiarson, lie so g(KKl as read nio 
this letter : it was given ue hy Cost-'iid, aii<l sent 
me from Don Armado • OK^secch you, read it. 

* UoL Fauste, jirt n/r tjdida qunmln praui <mnc suh 
umbra Rum/inat^ and s<i iortli. Ah ! gocKl old 
Mantuan. 1 may ik oi thee as the traveller 
doth of Venice : 

ViTuifOy Verifiiay 
Chi von ti r^Ai\ non ti pretia 
Old Mantuan ! old Muituan ! who understandelh 
thee not, loves tlice not. 1% »v, .W, biy w/?, fa. 
Under pardon^^ir, what are the contents? or, 
rather, as JJiorace says in his—Wliat, iny soul, 
verses ^ 

9 IJkth. Ay, sir, and ver> le.urned. 

Hoi. Let me hear a a stanze, a verse : 
domine, 

Nath. If hve make me fnrsiSrny hmo efuill I swear 
to ^-ove? 

Ah! never faith coultl hold, if not to beauty voivd; 
n^igh to myselfforsij^ymy to thee I HI faithful prove; 
Those thoughis to vie were oaks, to thee like osiers 
• boidd, 

^Stiidy his bias leaves and makes his hook thine eyes, 
fFhere all those pleasures live that art would cam* 
prehsnd: 
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If knowledge be the mark^ to know thee shall suffice. 
Well learned is that tongue that wdU can thee 
commend; *■ • 

All ignorant (hid aoul that sees thee without woTider ; 

Which 16 to vie svtie praise that I thy parts ad/mdire. 
Thy eye Jo ids Ivjhiinng becurs^ thy voice his dreadful 
ih(iinhi\ V* 

Whichj not to anytr bent, masic and sweet fire. 
Celestial as thou art, 0 !^%nirdon love this wrong. 
That sings heaven's ^yraise wdh such an earthly 
tongue. 

Hoi. You timi xiut the apos'troph.us, and so miss 
the accent, lit me -iijkjivim* the canzonet. Here 
are only nimibei ri rati tied ; liut, for the elej^ancy, 
lacility, and g( »ldi ti caiKuu-e of j •oe.sy, card. Ovidnw 
Xaso wab the man : and why, indeed, but for 
tmiellin^ out the odoriferous flowers of fancy, the 
jerks ol mvcnliou? Iviitari is nothing; so dotli 
the hound his master, the ape las keeper, the tin d 
liorse h a rider, lint, daniosella ^rgjn, was tli.s 
directed to you ? « 

Jiup Ay, sir, from luie Monsieur Berownc,«i»ne i 
of the strange queen s lortis. 

IIol. I will ovoiglance the su]>Tscript To the 
snow-white haiul of ike most bfUiiUeous Lady i^a<a- 
line. 1 will look again on the intellect of the 
letter, for the iu>iiuiuitiou,of the party writing to 
the person written unto: Vour ladyship's in all 
desired employment, Berovme.^ Sir Natlianiel, this 
Berowne is one of the votaries with the king; atid 
here he hath framed a letter to a sequent of the 
stranger quecn\s, which, accidentally, or by the 
way of progression, liath miscarried. Trip and go, 
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my sweet; deliver this paper into the royal hand 
of the ; it may concern nuich. Stay not thy 
compliment; I forgive thy duty : adieu. 

Jog. GkKxi Costard,go with me. Sir, G(xi aavc 
your life I 

Cod, Have with thee, my g rl. 

^ [Exeunt Costaup and JAQrENETTA 
Noth, Sir, you have clone this in the fc^ar of (hxJ, 
very religiously ; and,as^ ceitain P'ather saith,— 
Hoi, Sir, tell not niL* of the Father ; I do h's.ir 
colourable colours. Hut to return to the viT8e.s : 
did they please yt u* Sir Nathaniel ? 

Naik, Marvelloi. well for the ]>en., 

• Hoi, I,dd dine to-day at llu father’s •>[ a rertaiu 
' pupil of mine ; where, if belon* repast it shall 
please you to gratify the table with a grace, I will, 
on my privihge I have with the jxirentB of the 
foresaid child or pn])il, undertake your hen renuto; 
w’hcre I wall jprove those verK;^ to be v<*ry un¬ 
learned, neither savouring oi jxm try, wit, nca* 
inveMUtm. I beseech your soeielv. 

Hath, And tliank you too; for society, aaith 
the text, is the happind^ of life. 

Hoi. And, certes, the t-ext most infallibly con¬ 
cludes it. [ITo Dull.] Sir^I do invite you too; 
you shall not say me nay : pauca vrrha. A way ! 
the gentiCS arc at their game, and w'e will to our 
rtcreation. ^ [Exeunt, 

Scene III. The Saine, 

Enter Berowns, urith a paper, 

Berowne. The king he is hunting the deer; I am 
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coursing myself: they have ]»it('hefl a toil; I am 
toiling in a pitch,—]iitch tint, defiles: defilfe ! a foul 
word. Well, sit thee down, sorroV ^ for so they 
say the fool s.iid,and sii s>i\ j,and I the f«K)l: wefl 
jinwed, wit! l>y tie* Ii4)nh love os mad as 
A jriK : it kills sheep ; it kill-^ me,, 1 a shcfiip: well 
proved again o’ iry suit*! 1 will not lovV ; if 1 do, 
hang me ; i’ laith, 1 w ill nol O’ l»iit her eyej— 
by this light, hut lor li(‘iv*y(*, I would not love her; 
yes, tor her two eves. Well, I do iiolhing in the 
w'orld hut lie, ami lie in m^ thioat Uy Ueav^ai, 1 do 
lovt‘, and it hath t^lught iin* to rhyiin*, and to be 
melancholy ; ami here m mrt ot my rljyme,aud hero 
iny melandioly. W ell, she kith one o“mj' sonnet* 
alrt'iidv : the clown l^ore it, tlie fof>l sent it, and tlie ' 
lady hath it suet't clown, sueeter fool, sw'oetefst 
lady’ l»y the world, 1 wouM not care a pin if 
the other thiee were in. Here comes one wntli a 
pajHT : GikI give him grue to I 

upjnto a tree. 

Enter Ou' Kixo, with a pajur. 

King. Ay me I 

JStTuwvr, Shot, hy heaven ’ Proceed, sweet 
Cuni<l; thou h;ist thtAnjh*il liim with thy bird-bolt 
uiuliT the left jiap. In taith, secrets ! 

King. 

^0 mrt t a I'iss the goldi^n sun gives not 
To those ficsh mornmg dAps upon the rose^ 

As thy ey^-heam^f when their fresh rays have smd^e^ 
The night of dew tkcU on my cheeks downflows: 

Kor shines the sUx>er moon one half so bright 
Through the transparent bosom of the daep^ 
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A$ doth thy face through tears of mine give ligJU ; 

Thom shinest in every tear that 1 do weep: 

No dwp but m a coach doth carry thee; 

jSfo rukst thou triumphing \n my wite. 

Do hut behold the tearb that tnetU %n mcj 

Anddhey thy glory thiuugh ray gruf unU show: 
hut do 7€t lovt thyself, Oom thou wilt keep 
My tears for glasses, and UUl nmke me ux^p, 

0 qneen of quedis ^ how far dost ihvu excels 
No (houylU can ihink^ nvr tongue of mortal ielL 

’ IIow shall hilt* know niy pru'fs I *11 drop tlit* juijicr: 
Sweet leaves, bhaile folly. Who is lie coined liciv 1 

[Steps aside. 

AVliat, Loiigaville I and reading ’ listen, «ir. 
hnhr Luxoavijxe, with a pujsr. 
iSernwne. Now, in thy liktiiehs, one more fool 
api»ear! 

Long. Ay in(^ 1 am foraw'orn. 

Berownc. Why, he comej» m like a perjure, 

W'CArUilg J»iljK VK 

IHruj. In love, I lior>e: sweet fellouhlup in 
shame! ^ 

Berownc. One drunkard loves another of the 
name. • 

Long. Am I the fir.st that have In cii p<‘rjured .<?»» ? 
Berownc. 1 could put thee in comfort: not by 

• two that 1 know. 

Thou mak*st tlie ftiumviry, the comer-cap of 

• society, 

Thediape of love’s Tybum, tliat hangs upsimplicity. 
Long. 1 fear these stublxim lines lack power to 
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0 sweet Maria, lijii press of my love ! 

T1i*‘mc immlxjr-5 will 1 tear, and WTite in \3roBe. 
Jitrowne, 01 rhyiues are guards on ^wanton 
C’upid'ri : 
l>istigu]’e not his 

Long. This aame sha^l go. 

iJul vot th‘ hicii'Lnly rlutonc of thine eyc^ 

^(juinst whom the world cannot hold aryument^ 
Persuade my heart to thi/tfalse pei'jauj? 

1 \)irs for thee lyrhke deserve not imnUhrMnt. 

A Vhunaii 1 foThW’n'i', but I will 

Tlivu beiny a yoddiess, 1 forswre not thee: 

My vow was rmthly, thou a huvinly love; 

Thy (jracAif bang gain'd^ cures all disgrace in mer 
Vows are but breathy arul breath a vapour is: 

Then thou^ fair smiy which on my earth dost shinc^ 
LxhnU'st thi'^ vnjjour vtno; in thee it is: 

Ij broking then it is no fault of mine: 

If by me bivL'y what fool is not so ^dse 
To lust an oath to icin a paradise ? 


Perowne. Tins is llie hver-vein, which makes 
flesh a deity ; ^ 

A green gcx)se a giKldi^ ; pure, pure idolatry. 

Gcid amend us, God amend 1 c are much out o^ 
the way. 

Loiiy. By whom shall I send this!—Company! 

stay. {Stqfs as^. 

Berowne, All hid, all hid ;Sin old mlant play. 
lAke a demi-sud here sit I m the sky, 

And wTetchea fools’ secrets hecdfuUy c/er-eye. 
More sacks to the mill 1 Oheavensll nave my wish; 
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Enter DumjlINE, •uith a pa^icr, 

Duznain^ transform'd . four woodcocks m a djsh 1 
0 niOBb divine Kate ! 

Eeromie O most jn'ofaue cuxcouib ! 

Dum, 15}" hea\eiL, tlh* woiuler ol u mortal ! 
]>4irown^. l>y tarlh, she is hut corpiaal ; tliere 
you 111?. 

ifum. ]{cT aml>er Lai is for foul Latli ainher 
quoted 

Eeruwne. Au niiiher-culuur’d raven was well 
noted. 

J>um. A> i' th.. rvdai. 

IWoiciu SUiUp, J Kiy ; 

ILt shoulder is wi’m *11114 
Jtvni. As fair as d.i} 

Ji roicjit Ay, ju* sunic da\s; but tlitu no sun 
miwt fehiiu. 

C)' Lli.it 1 hatl my wisli 

Long. y And 1 bud mine! 

Kv>y. And Tin me too, g(»od Lord ! 

Empy nt, Aiiieii, >0 1 laid mine. !■> not lluil a 
.,good word ? 

Ifuvi, I would forgi-t^ier ; ]>ut a fevir she 
Keigus in my blood, and will remembeiVi be. 
Loowne. A fe\cr in }oim blood I why, then 



incision 


Would let her out in saiKcr-s: sweet misjirisioTi! 



^Serowne. Once more I’ll mark how’ love can 
vary wit. 

Dam. Chi a day, alack the day ! 

Love, whose month is ever May, 
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Spied a blossom passing fair 
Playing in tlie wanton air: o 
Through the velvet leaves^ihe windj 
All unseen, can passage find; 

Thai the hier^ sick to deaths 
WtsKd himself the heaven's breath. 

Axr^ quoth /w, thg cheeks may^blow; 

Atr^ would 1 might triumph so / 

Jini alack ' mv hand siatrii 
NdiT to pluck thee from iky thorn : 
l^ow^ alack! for youth unmeet^ 

Youth so apt to pluck a stoeei, 

Ih not call it sin in mCf 
Thai 1 am forsworn for thee; 

Thou ficr whom. J/jve would swear 
Juno hut an Ethifpe were , 

And deny himself for Jove^ 

Turning mortal for thy love, 

_ 

This vill I eenrl, ami .soini'thing more plain, 

That hhall ox|)rc"=«h inv ti ue love’s histing jtf 
f >! would the king, llerowne, and Laiig;ivill<i^ 
Were lovers Uk). ill, to* xanij»le ill, 

Would fivni inv foreliejwl a perjured note; 

For none olfenA where all alike do dote. 

Long. [Advancing.] Duiaainc, thy love is lar 
from chanty, 

Tliat in love’s grief desiresl society : 

You may look iiale, but I should blush, 1 know. 

To be oxrheara and taken napping so. 

King. [Advancing.] Ckime, sir, you blush ; as nO^ 
your case is such ; 

You chide at him, olfendiiig twice as much: 
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You do not love Maria ; Longaville 
Did ne^^r sonnet for her sake compile, 

Nor n^ver lay liis wreathed amis atliwart 
His loving 1)Osom to keep down his heart. 

I have Ijeeii closely shrouded in this Imsh, 

And ma|kM you both, and for you both <lid blush. 
I heard y(<«ir piully rh\iiies, observed your fashion, 
Sow sighs reoK fioiii }ou, noUd ^lell }our ]);ij^iou : 
Ay me 1 nlvs one ; O tbive ' llie oilier ones ; 

One, her hairs ^^ere goldf er\^t^ll the other’s eyes ■ 
\To LoxOAViLiiE ] You ^^ould for luiradiae bie^ik 
faith and troth ; 

[ToDumaink] A'- ’ Jove, for }(>ui love, would in 
fringe an («tli. 

^Wlmt will llerovne wiy wlnui that he .^hall hear 
A faith infiingtd, \\hi<h sueli /uil did sv\(>ar'if 
How will he soirn ! how wdl he s]Hnd hn wit I 
How' will h(^tiiniii]ih, h:i]K and l.iiigh at it! 

For all the wt.iltli llial i.\ii 1 did '-m*, 

1 Would ndt Iiiifo him know so nnn h by me. 
Bem uyie Now stop J loith to wlii]» liypoen.«»y. 

[hiAcmditfn,m Utc tite. 

All ! c(hm 1 niy bep , I tli.e, ]>;iidoij me . 
Gtiod ne«irt ■ wbat gi.u e b I'-t lUoii, Uhh to rej)ro\e 
Tliese wonns foi lo\iiig, tbU ait iiio^t in loveV 
Your eyes do make no (oa«hfs ; 111 ^oiir leap* 
Theri.* is no rertain J^^In('e'^‘' that a]i,»eaiM: 

You’ll not l»e jKM'jurid, t i.*- a haleJul thing: 

'Aish 1 none but nwnstn li- like ol s**niietiiig 
But are you not JLdi.iiuetl 1 nay, are v»u not, 

All tJhree of you, to thu-i much o'erduit't 
You found his mote ; the king your mote did see ; 
But 1 a beam do find in each of three. 

XXXI. 


£ 
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O 1 liflt a scene of foolery have 1 seen, 

Of siglis, of j^iaiLS, of sorrow, and of teen ; 

O ine ! with wdiat strict ]Kitieuce Imw 1 sat, 

To s<'e A king tninsforin«Hl t<<) a gnat; 

To see grwil lI«Ti.uhrb w iiippiiig a gjg, 

And profouiul Solonnm t** Uim a pg, 

And Nestor play at j»u.sh-}>in with the boors, 

And critic 'J'inioii laiigli at iilK toys ' ^ 

'VVh<‘re lies tliy grid ^ ()' U II me, g«»<xl Duinaizie, 
Andj’gi'Utle LtingfiMlIe, wl!\r» thy jwiiu? 

And w'Lere my liege's ? all alniut the breast * 

A caudle, lio ’ 

Knuj Too bitkT Is th} 

Aio we lietrayM to ihv t}\cr-\iew* ? 

hcrownc. Not }ini to me, but 1 Ixtray’d by you: 
T, that am lionest; 1, tliat huM it sin 
To break the \ow I urn engage*I m ; 

I am lx*tia\’d, bv kee])iug ci)mj».uiy • 

With men like }ou, men of inconstancy. 

AMien sliall you see iiu* write a tliiilf. in rhyme? 
Or groan for Jo.m 1 or s]»eiul a inimile’s time 
In jiruiiing me ? W hen bhall \ou hear that \ 
AVifl praiai* a hainl, a hxit, ?» face, an eye, 

A gait, a state, a brow, a bmu>t, a Weal'll, 

A leg, a limb /— 

King, St-ft ’ AVhither aw'ay so fast? 

A tiue man or a thief that gdlop* ? 

Jkrow*tie, I ]>o6t from love ; good l<n'cr,let me go 

Enter Jaquexetta and Costard. 

Jaq Qod bless the king ! 

Kwq, “Wlkit present Hist thou there ? 

Cost, Some certain treason. 
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King, Wiiat iiuikcs treason liere? 

Coft. f^ay, it makes nothing, sir. 

King, • If it mar nothing neither, 

The treason and you go in peace away togi*ther. 

Jaq, I Leseecli your grate, let this letter be read : 
Our parson misdoubts it; ’t was tie^son, he said. 
Kvng, iJerowne, reiul it over. 

• [Ckves him the paj>er. 

Where liacht thou it t 
Jag, Of Costsird. 

Kvng, Wheie hfidst thou il ? 

Cost, Of Dim Adraiiiadio, Dun Adrainadio. 

[iJhKuWNh ttar$ Iho letter 
^ Kirig, IIow nou I \vhat n in 3 on? wliy dost 
thou tear it ? 

Ikruwn^. A toy, my liege, a to} your grace 
ntecU not fear it 

Lwuj It did uioie liini to ]i.uitsiun, and therefore 
let’" hciii* iW 

iJum. [PwLiua up iJu. It ics Birowne*b 

^ijritiug, and here ip hih name. 

*'Bsrjinu [Tj Cu«rAnn.] Ah * }on whfiieboiilog- 
gerhea^T, y(iU were ^>01 n t j dt> me ^haine. 
Guilty, my lord, guilt} I I confer), 1 confess. 
King, \\liat? 

Ber'>vme, That you thiee fooh la k’d me, fix>l, 
to make up the iiies'*; 

Ilf, hif, and you, and you, iny 1ieg(t, and I, 

Arc pick-puiscb m love, and we deserve to die. 

0^ diiiniijis this audien.e, and I sliall tell you more. 
J9um. Now tlie number is even. 

Beroums. True, tine ; we are four. 

Will these turtles Ijc gone I 
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King. Hi*nce, airs; away ! 

Cost, Walk aside the true folk, andlet the b.^aitora 
stay. [Exeuvt Costard rtnd^jAQUEXWTTA. 
Bcro\tme. Sweet lords, sweet lovers, 01 let us 
C'luhrace. 

As true we are as flesh and blo<Hl can l>e«* 

Tl\e sea elih iiiid li(*w, hoiveii show ft'is face ; 

Yoiin;' hh»od d(jth in>! obey an old deciee : 

We cannot cross the cause^uhy w'e an* born ; 
Therefon*, of all liaiids niust we Iw forsworn. 

King. \Miat ’ did Ihe^e lent lines show some 
love of thiiu* ? 

Lirowne, ‘ Did they ? ’ ijuoth you. Who sees the 
heavenly R(>sal ii le, 

That, like a lude and sivap' man of Inde, 

At the fust ojM*iiing of tlie ^^oigeous east, 

Ilov.s not hia AJissal head, and, sliinkeii blind, 
Kisses the base piound witli obedient breast? 
AVh.it j»eivin]>lor} ea^le-Sij^hted eyn. 

Dares lijok U];nii the hi.iveii of lier brow, 

Thiit IS ni‘t blinded b\ lier inajeht\ ? ^ 

King. AVluit zeal, uli il fur} lialh iiL^])ired llv'C 
now ? 

My love, her nnslic'-s, is a gracious moon ; 

She an att-cndiiig stai, ‘'caice seen a light. 
jHrinvm' My eyes are lln ii ni»('yes, noi 1 Derowne. 

0 I but for iiiy low, da> would turn to night. 

Of .all complcMuiis the cuil’d boveitignty , , 

Do meet, ns at a fair, in her fhir cheek ; 

AVherc several w'orthies make one dignity, 

AVhere nothing w .ants that want itbelf aoth seek.' 
Lend me the flourish of all gentle tongue^— 

Fie, painted rhetoric ! O 1 she ne^ it not: 
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To things of sale a s(*llcr’s praise belongs ; 

She^posses nraist*; then praise too short doth blct. 
A withered lierinit, five-srijre wiiit(»rB worn, 

Might shake off fifty, looking in her eye : 
Beauty doth varnish agt-, as if new-born, 
Aiurijpves the criiUli the cradle’s infancy. 

0 ! ’t IS the sun that ni.iketh all things shine. 

* King 13y lieavtn, lli\ lc\(* ih Idack as eljuny. 
Berf/wne. Is ebrnj} ]ik(#lu i ? woinl di\iiie I 
A wife of siuh \io(k 1 \ieie telicilx. 

4 

0 ! who can gi\e an oatli i A^lu•^e is a b(»f>k? 

That 1 may i>u*ar IumuIv 'ludi lieaiity lack, 

If that she ham iiot 1 1 Ik r e^^■ to look • 

No f.ic« i.'i I ur ihal 1 ^ ii'>l iull black. 

Knuf. 0 ja!a«lo\ ’ I'dink i-- llic ba<lge <j1 lull, 

Tin liiK* ol 1 limp OTIS and ilie mowI of night ; 


And ut-^l U^’onn^ tin* iKavens well. 

JUr^fi Ilf lk\ib.-ooiK*-Llt iti])l, K'semblingspirits 
oi light. • 

0 ! if in l»lack my l.'nU’s brows Ik* detk’d, 
rnf/nni> that )i.iintiiiLr and 11-111 )»ing liair 

^louM lavish d<»t( is with a tal^e a-pc« t; 

And theufoiv 1^ >ffe boin to mak* black fair. 

Her favour turn- ihc fashion (1 the da}s, 

For native bl“(»d 1- (i>uiit«*d painting now ; 

And therefore led, tliat \\fiiil(l 4< ^cid di^'jaa'-*'. 

Paints ilstdf bl.if-k, to inu^ ler bicav. 

•Jjum, To look lil^* hei ai» iJr c ejiers black. 

Long, And smcc lur F colliers counted 

bright. 

Kirtg, And Ethiopc« of tlu ii «\veet complexion crack. 

Dum, Dark needs no caudles now, for dark is 

light. 
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LOVERS H^BOt/R^S LOST, [act iv . 

Bcrovme. Your nii.str(-*saes dare never come in rain, 
For fear their colours sliouM Ik* wabhM^way. 

Kiny. 'T were giKxl, ) ourb did ; sir, to till you 
jflani, 

I dl find a fainr f.iei' not wadi’d to-dav. 

IJcrmnw. I’ll prove her lair,ui Ulk till doomsday 
Ik re 

Kiiuf Xo devil \v ill fri'^ht thee Uk'U ao much os 
she. f 

I>ffm 1 n< v(‘r knew iii'in hold vile stuff so dear. 
Lcrft(f hSVtoM i «// UIS ] L(K;k, here’s thy love : 
iny foot and Im'I* 1 ae ^e 

liermou O ! it ihe -tieitb wen* ]»{\vc<l with iliirie 

Her teel were mmh toi> dainty for such tread 

Dam. (> Mle ’ tliiii, ;is .die wdiat upwarl 
Ik's 

The stnM should *<•‘1 as .she walkM «^veihead. 

Ihit what of till'-f Are wtjbMot all m bve ^ 
licrvinu, Xothiiii^ siue ; and thereby all for¬ 
sworn. 

King Then Itne tin's diat; and, g<K>d Berowue, 
now prove * 

Our loMii^' law'fni, aT>d our viith nut torn. 

Dum Ay, marry, liiere ; s^ane flattery for this 
evil. 

Long O ! some authority how to proceed; 

Some tucks, oonie ipiillei.i, how.t.i cheat the devih 
iJiim, Some salve for iHirjury. 
iJcroivv^, 'T IS more than neecL 

Have at you then, affection s men-at-arms Jr* 

Consider what you first did swear unto, 

To fast, to study, and to see no w’oman ; 
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* Flat trciaEon Winst the kingly ntiitr (>f youtli. 

Say, An ycm y(»ur Htoinaclis are too young, 
An<l*{iLlHtinoifcc engenders nialadica. 

And Mhere tliat you have vow’d to study, lords, 

In that eaili of \t»u have* forsworn his bexjk, 

Can y^still dn-tiin and ]>or»* and thereon liK)k? 
f'or when wouM you, iny lord, or }ou, or you, 
Have found thi‘ ground of -lud)’.s exe^lleiue 
Williout the beauty womans l.ife i 
Fioni wonieiiV e\t*^ ihi.s (hn’lnm* 1 derive * 

They au* the gioinul, the ])fH)ks, tlu a/yi<jenies, 
From w lu iwe dut}« .-oriiig the ti ue J’romethean tii«* 
\\hv, ih'Ui-is'il (i'MidjiJg j»«'>rtons up 
The nmil'lt. «|»uils in th<' 

A- inol uii aU‘i lo;i'_; diUiiig aolioii tires 
'''he ‘'iiiLw y vigoui oi tin lit i. 

NuW, |t»r i“>t l‘iokjIi>» Mli I WMl'jUli’n l'H e, 

VoU h tVi ITi til.lt Utl-uoiii the U e fif ey<il, 

And «<id\ the 'aum oj j*oui v<»\v; 

F«-r wheie i** ?hj\ authoi in the w’oild 
AC. ioht'b ^u< U hi liity U's a woni in » i*\ e ? 

3^*aining u* hut m .i<ljunet to (air^dt, 

Aiul wliere wl at*- «.flr learning hkewi*^ la: 

Thtn wlien »>ni'- K* wt si»‘ m ladies’ eye's 
Do w'o iK't likewi'i. e oui leaiiiing there ? 

0 ’ w'e have mad-' a vow to ntud>, lords. 

And m tliat vow' we ha\t loibworii oui l>ooks: 

• P"or when w*r.ul(^\oii, niv la*ge, or you, or you, 

In leiulen conti inpl.ition have ionnd out 
Such fiery numliers as the proinpting eyes 

Of beauty's tutors liave euncli’d you with? 

Other slow arts entirely keep the brain, 

And therefore, liuding barien practisers, 
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Scarce Bhow a harvt^Bt of tlicir heavy toil; 

But love, first loJinuMl iii a laily’s eves, 

Lives iu)t alone immured in the hmin, 

But, with the niotn.n of all elements,* 

Coursi's aa swift as thought in eveiy jiowcr, 

And gives to ever\ j»()\m r a d(Mil>h* 

Above th(*ir tiHKlKUis and their oJlices. 

It adda a prec'ious sei ing to the (‘ve ; 

A lovoi’tf < y( s \mII ga/e 4 ;i tJigle l>liud ; 

A lover^s ear w ill heai the I(i\\e>t w^und, 

When the sii''pi<‘iou»‘' head ot thelt is ^tt^J)p’d: 
Lovt’s feeling more s<iit and siuiaible 
Than are the len(h*i honi< f»i eoekled snails : 
JjoviV bmgiie juove"d.initv ituv hu»gloss m taste. 
Tor \.‘iloiii, IS not lA've a lluMihs 
Still elinihing trei‘s in the lii‘'pelides ^ 

Subtle as Spliinx ; swtit and inusio^l 
As bright Apolho^ lute, Mn ng w ith his hair ; 

Ami when ljue spiakr*. the m•!<(.«*) 1 all the godd 
Make h<M\ili drowsy with the h.iiuiony, 

Xe\er duiht jkhI toueh a ]u-n to write •». ^ 
I’ulil hl^ ink w’tre UMiiperd with Love’s aighs^ 

I then Ills lines would liLush Kiwage ears, 

And plant in t\rants mild lo.nnlity. 

From women.'' eves this cbutiiue 1 denv'e : 

They fpavkle still the ludit Prc-iuethean fire ; 
They are the the arts, the academes, 

That show', cont^iin, ami iiuiiri^i all the world ; - 
Else none at al! in aught proves exeullent. 

Then fools you were iheae w'oiiien to forswear. 

Or, keejimg wliat is swoni, vou will prove fools. 
For wi^om’s sake, a w^ord t^iat all men love, 

Or for love’s siike, a word tluit lov’es all men^ 
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Or for men’s sake, the authors of these 'women, 

Or wonf^’s sake, by whom 'wc men are men, 

Let usionce lo^ our oaths to fiud ourselves. 

Or else we lose ourb<‘lves to kcej> our cMiths. 

It is rt*hgi(m to l)c* thus forsworn ; 

For chan^ itw lf fulfils the law ; 

And who (an S(.»ver hjve iroiii eh^l^lt^ ? 

*Kvtvf. Saint Cupid, l1k*u ! and, sc'ldiers, to the 
field! 0 

Bcrovme, Advance u»iir sUiiuhiids, and n])')u 
them, loids ! 

Pell-nn il, down w«fh tliein ! but be first advised, 
In conflict that }nil L tin* sun of llieni. 

IjWij Now to iilain-doalini^ ; l.i\ lheM*f,dr)/i*.sl)y . 
Shall we iisolve to woo these njils (>f Fiance ? 
King. And win tlam l*)o. lliercfore let us 
devi'se 

Some cnteitiininieiit for tliein in their t-enU, 
JJir^tfme. Fiiil, fioin the |*.uk h't us conduct 
them ihilla r ; 

hiiinewaid eveiv lu in albidi I lie liiiid 
tail ml^llt-^ in tlie .d’eiiHjon 
We will with some bLi^ii'^e |i.i>.tiiiie solace them, 
Such os the &hoitit* rU ibe time (Mii sli.ijic ; 

For revel.", danee^, masks, and iii(ri> IioiU", 
Foreiun fair Love, ."tiewino her w;u with tln\\c* s. 

King. Aw’ay, «iwa\ ! m* time shall ]»e onutted, 
Tliat will betniie, and may l^y us be liiod. 
Btrowne, Allans! jillum * Sow d cockle ieap*d no 
* com; 

And justice alwifys whirls m equal measiirc*: 
Light wenches may prow ]>lagueM to men forsworn ; 
If BO, our copper buys no belter treasure. [Exeunt. 
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ACT V. 

SfKXis I. Tfie Sa/hte. 

EntiT lf(»LorrRN*Es, Sir NATiivNiEii, and Dull. 

HfjL tyntis quod sufUctt, 

Noth, r iii.iiw* do*! for you, Fir : your ro.w^as at 
diiuur have Ikh'U aliarp and hfiitentioufl; pleasant 
wilhiuit M’unility, wiUy williout fiffectioii, aiula- 
ci(»ub without iiii])ii(l<.Tiry, hvanii d without 02)inion, 
aud htiangc w ilh(‘iit lu'rtpy. I di<l converse this 
quondam day with a (Mrupfaiiioii of the kind’s, who 
1 ^ intituled, noniliiah'd, or calhd, Don Adriano de 
Annado. 

UoL Notn hoTMtian tnnquani Ip* his humour is 
h»fly, his discour'Mj peremptory, h»s tongue filed, 
his i\yo aiuhitioiH, lii^ gut niaj\\>.tic.al, and Ids 
general lx;haviour vain, ridiculous, and thrasonical, 
lie is too picket!, t<K» ^J»^llct*, toA'ufTecUKi, too odd, 
as it were, t<M) peregnii.iU*, I may call it. 

Nath, A most singular and choice epithets., 

r/>ra«’fi out hts tahli^-hooic. 

Hoi, lie (fraw'eth out the thread i»f his verbosity 
tiller than the staple of hi i argument. I abhor 
such fanatical pliant/k^imi*'*, insociable and 
IKUUt-devn^ commnions ; such racki‘rs of orthog¬ 
raphy, as to 8|H'ak dout, tiuo, when he ^ould say 
dciiibt; dot, when he slioul^i pioiiouncc debt^ 
d, e, b, t, lu t d, e, t; he clopetli a calf, cauf; h^lf, 
hauf; neighbour venafur neljpur; neigh abbrevi¬ 
ated no. Tins is abliominable, w'hich he ^ould 
call al)Oiniiiable, it insinuaU'th me of insanie: 
auM intdligist demine f to make frantic, lunatic. 
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Nfxlk, Laus iJeOy lone inhWyo, 

Hoi, Sone? hone for h^ne: Priscian a little 

flcratclkic} ; 'twW SMjrvo 

EnUr ARMADt>, Motit, an^l Costard. 

Nath, •I'^dcsnt* ry/m vcnit / 

HoL f't gaiuho 

Mm. [To Moth ] ClnriMli' 

Hoi, Quarc chiriiili, sirrah 1 
Arm, Men of will cncouiittri*»l 
IIol ^^o^t iiiiill'll V ^ir,‘'iliitalion. 

Moth Tliey h;4\i l»M*n at a go'ut of 
langUfLgos, aii^l st« * » tlu* 

dost. 0! thoy liavo livnl haig on the alina- 
haahet of words. I niaivtl thy master Viath nut 
eaten then! for a \ve»rd ; for theai ait m«t so lung liy 
the head as Imv)if\r,ihihtuthmtutihu;i: tlioii ait 
easier awdlowid th.iii a llaji diagon. 

Moth, IVace t jthc jh. d hf^nns 
Arm, [To Huloilkm h J Monsunr, are you 
not. lettered ? 

^'^Moth. Yep, yes, he tenehes hoys the liomdyKik. 
^\nbat is a, b, spelt I'aeUwaid willi the horn on bis 
bead ? 

Hoi, Ba, piienti^y \\ illi a hf'rn added. 

Moth. Ba f ni<M silly slieep witb a bom. Y^'U 
bear his leaniing. 

^Hol, Qiviity qvis^ thou consonant? 

Moth. The thirf ol the tivc vowel«, if yon rc- 
p8at them ; or the fifth, if I. 

Hoi, I will rejKyit llicm ; a, e, i,— 

Moth, The slieep : the other tw'o concludes it; 
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• Arm. Now, by tlie salt wave of the lyfediter- 
raneinn, a sweet touch, a quick venue of witf 
Hnij), snap, quick and home ! it i.‘joiceth my intel¬ 
lect ; tiue wit * 

Moth (^(fercd )»y a child to an old man ; which 
IS \nt-old. 

Ihd What is the figure ? what is tue figure ? 

Moth liuriis 

JfoL Thou di'^jaitc'i^ like an infant: go, whip 
thv gig 

Moth Luul iiu* yonr lioni to inak<* one, and I 

will whip .lixHit yoni iiitainy rirca?/! cina. A gig 

ol a ciickuhl^ lidi 11 ! 

■ ^ 

All 1 h.ul hut on<* penny in the world, 
Ihoii .shoiihlM Ikim* ittohuN gingerbread. Hold, 
tliere is tlie \ei v ii inuneiMti(»n 1 had of thy master, 
ihou h.ilt-peimv jaiise ol wit, tlioii }»igooii-egg of 
ilis^rttion t)' an ilie he.'uens were so pleased 
th.it thou welt but my lj.iMi,y*,d, wduUi a joyful 
lathi r would thnu niiiki me. tlo to ; thou hast 
it mi du))t)Inll^ at the fingeiV end'*, as they 

lloI.Vl 1 smell I.iIk* l.,.ttin ; ' ighitJ^*'’ 

uiifjm m. 

-1 /•/«. Arts-inan, inromlola: w'c* \nil liesinguled 
from the barbiirous. ho \ou not educah^ youth 
ut the charge-house on the top of the mountain? 

Jlid. Or ymns, the hill. 

A rm. \ t \ (.mr sw cet jdi^'isiiro, for the mountain. 

Hoi, 1 d'», sans question. ** 

Ann. Sir, it is the king's most sweet pleasai'e 
and atFectiou to cougratulau* the princess at her 
pavilion in the postiTiors of this day, which tlie 
rude multitude call the atternoou. 
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Hoh Tlie poBtcrior of the day, most generous 
sir, is congruent, and measurable lor the 

afternoosL; the word is well called, cliose, sweet 
and apt, I do assure you, sii ; 1 do assure. 

Arm. Sir, the king is a noble gentleman, and 
iiiy familiar I do assure >e, veiy good friend. 
For wliat isiuwanl between us, let it js'iss. 1 do 
bc 80 t*ch thee, reiiieiiiber tby courtesy ; 1 iKJseech 
thee, apparel thy lu'.ul ; .lud .iiiiong other iin]>or- 
lunate and most ktiou.s desigus, and of great iin- 
. j)ort indeed, too, but lei tliat ]»ass; for I niUbt 
tell thee, it will j»l« else Ills gr.uT, by tlie wuild, 
sometiiiic to h'aii \ »>n ni\ pom shoulder, and 
with his royal hng**i, tliii’-', dally with niy e\<T< - 
nient, with iny 11111-1.idiio but, sweit ImmiI, let 
that pass Ily the wmld, 1 reenunt no table * some 
certain sjuioial bnnnins w ]>ha-«tb liis greutiu‘.s.s to 
imjiart to Arinudo, .1 .soldier, a iiiriii ol Uavi I, that 
hath Seen the wur]il) but li t tli.it p.is^. 'J’Ik* very 
all of all IS, but, s\ve\.t b* ail, 1 do iiujilore b« ul< y, 
that the king wouhl ba\.- me pie'-eiit tbe )»iince.s.s, 
chuck, with s(*me dibgiitlul (asU iitation, or 
fellow, or pageant, 01 an^ck, 01 fire-work. Now*, 
understanding lliat the < urate .'ind uan sweet sidt 
are good at feudi eru[«tioiiK and sudden breaking 
out of mirtli, a.s it weie, 1 liavc acijuainbid \oii 
W'lthal, to tlie end to crave >onr 
f[ol. fcTir, you .shall pn.scnt l>ef<ae her tlie Nine 
Worthies. Sir Naftiaiii« 1 , as eonwiriniig some 
entertainment of time, some show in the }>ostenor 
of this day, to be rendered by our as.-^i'^tauce, 
at tlie king’s comiiiand, and this most gallant, 
illustrate, and learned gentleman, before tlic 



70 LOVE'S^ABOVU'S LOST. [ACT v. 

princess; I say, none so fit as tu present the Nin * 
Worthies. 

^aJth, Where will >ou fnul in erf worthy enough 
to prei>ciit them If 

jlol. Joshua, yf.urs<.lf; mvBJf, or this gallant 
gontloman, Ju<lfi.^ u.-, thu j*wain, be- 

c,m3e of hu> great liinh yaiit, shall pass Pomiicy 
tlui Oiwit; tlie pigf, llerculefi*- — 

PaKhni, sir, emit: he is not quanti^ 
tiiough for tlifil WorLlijis thuiiib : he is not so big 
ius the end of his club. 

}Iol Shall 1 have auda-nce ? he shall present 
Hercules m iniiKaiLv lii.*^ euU‘r and exit saill Imj 
. strangling a siiak<'; and I w ill liavc tui apology 
for that jairpoK*. 

Moth, Au excelliiil dcMn-’ n», if any of the 
audiijice hiis, \(«u may cry ‘ Well done, Hercules ! 

now thou cruslu sL the tn.ike ’ ’ that i.s the wav to 

%• 

make an oth-iuv gniLiou^, lhaugh few have the 
grack! to do it. 

Ann, For the re^t of the Woithies? 

Jlol, I will j»la\ ihue niys<lf. 

Moth TlirKt-\vi>itli} gel tleiiiaii \ 

Ann, Sliall 1 ttll you a tiling / 

Jlol, We attend 

Ann, We will iiave,ii thio fadgi* not, an antiek, 
I beseech you, follow. 

Jlol, gocvlman Dull ' thou lu^st spoken up 
word all this while. * 

I>uU, Nvir understood none noilher, sir. •* 
JfoL Aliens! we will enijvloy thee. 

DvlL 1 ’ll make one m a d mce, or so ; or I will 
play 
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On the tabor to the Wortluect, and let them dance 
the liay. • 

llol, Mobt duily honest Dull. To our B}X)rt, 
away ! * [Kxewni, 

S(ysNE 11. The Ih'forc tlia 

* PiiiNCKssb Pav^llum 

Ehlar the TuiNCEbs, Katiiauisk, Uo&alinb, 

and 

Frin, Sweet heaitb, we bli<ill W rich ere W'e dc- 
j>art, 

Ii fdaiugs come tluU' ]i1eTitifu11y in 
A lady wall’d a)>ouL «wlli diaiuoii'D ! 

Look you wluU 1 laive fioiii the linjug knifr. 
lios. Madam, uiiiie w illi that K 

Prin. Nothing hut this! yes, us muih love in 
rhyme 

As would Ijc cramm’d up in a bliK-t of ji/iper, 

Wilt o’ Ijoth wdob tin ln.if, inargriit and all, 

That he was fain to neal on Oii]> 1 ']'h lirime. 

Tliat wiiathe W{i> U.wii,ik»‘hiBgt)il]»e.'i/l wax ; 
he hath been five th^Urxind years a Ijtjy. 
jETatA. Ay, and a slirew’d unhijniy g;illows ho 
Bos, You’ll ne’er U* fru'iids witli hnii . a kill’d 
your sister. 

Kith He made her mel.inrhol v, sjtri, uid heavy , 
And so she died ; luifl she In^eii light, hkt* you, 

Of eftich a merry, iiiuriDle, ktiriiiig spit it, 
Shivmight lia’ ti^u a grandani ere she die<l; 

And so^may you, for a light heart lives long. 

Bos, What’s your dark meaning, mouse, of this 
light word / 
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Kath, A light condition in a lieauty dark. 

Jio8. We need more light to find your jneoning 
out. ^ 

Kath. You ’ll mar the light hy taking it ixi aiiulf; 
Tlierefore I ’ll darkiy end the argument. 

Jios. L( Kik, \\ liai y(ju do,} on do it still i’ the dark. 
Kath Sm (lo not j ou, t< »r you are a Kglit wencK 
lios Iiidi I'd 1 >\ eigh not \ ou, and therefore light 
Kath. You weigh me nut 1 0 ! thai’'j you care 
not for me. 

Iio8. Great reason ; for ‘ iiast cure is still past 
care.’ 

Pi in. Well bandied both; a set of wit well 
pla\’d. 

Hut, Uosfilme, you have a Tnuiir too: 

Who sent il i and what it ? 

io's'. I would you knew: 

An if luv fare were but fair a^ \ouin 

• 4 * 

My laViUir were gieal ; 1m* wiUie^^ thm. 

Nay, I b.ive \er'«s loo, 1 th.iiik lleiiniiie. 

The numbfia true ; and, wtie the iiuiiilHiring too, 
I were the taiiesl giHlden.-^ ou the ground : v, 

T am oom]».i](Ml to twenty,t^lious-md tail's * 

0 ! he hath diawn in\ ))ieiui'e iii his letUT. 

Pnn. Any thing like t 

Jlos. Much in the lett* is; nothing in the praise. 
Pnn. lieauteous as mk ; a gfnnl tonelusion. 
Kath. FfUr as a U‘\l 1» m a io}>\ -biHik. 

Ros. ’Ware ihuiui 1>, ho! h» me not die your 
debtor, 

My red dominical, iny golden letter; 

0 1 tliat your face w ure not so lull of O’s. 

Prin, A pox of Uiat jest ! and 1 beshrew, all 
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shrows 1 

But, Kitharme, what was sent to you from fair 
Diiinainej 

Katk. Mariam, this glove. 

Prtn. i)i(] lie not send you twain ? 

madam ; and in(»nM)ver, 

Some tho^i^and vers(.‘^ oi a faitliful lover ; 

A^huge translation of liyjMicri-sy, 

Vilely coni]^>Lled, j^rofouiid 8iiiij))io]ty. 

JiJar. Tins, and these^K-arlh to me sent Longa- 
ville: 

The letter is too long by half a mile. 

iWn. 1 think uu lesa. Dost thou not wish in 
heart 

'Ihe cliain were longer an«l the h*tt»'r short ? 

Mar. Ay, or 1 W’oiild these liands might never 
part. 

Pnn. We are wise giils tf) mock our lovers so. 
Eos. They areyors<» fools U) ]uii (base mocking so. 
That Kline Berdwiie I *11 toiture ere 1 go. 

0 1 that 1 knew he were but in by the week. 

1 would make him fawn, and beg, and seek, 
wait the Kv'ison, yid oIimtvc the tiiiieH, 

And spend his prodig;il wits in biK^tless rliymes, 
And shape his service wholly to my he.sts, 

And make him jiroud Uj make me proud tlirit jests ! 
So pTttaunt-like would 1 o’ersway his stale 
That he should be my fool, and 1 his fate. 

Pn*n. None arocio surely caught, when they are 
• catch’d, 

As wit tum*d fool: folly, in wisdom hatch’d, 
Hath wiBdom’s warrant and the help of school 
Ajid wit’s own grace to grace a learned fool, 
zxxi. « /* 
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i? 05 . The blood of youth bums not with such 
oxccse 

As fyravitv’s revolt Uy waiitoimess. 

Mar. Folly in loi/li bears not so strong a note 
As looliTy 111 the when wit doth dote ; 

Since till the j) 0 \vcr thereof it dotli api»ly 
To j>ro^e, by wit, worth m bimplicity. ^ 

€ 

Ejittr Boyet. 

J*r%n. ] Jere conie> B< »yi t, and mirth is in lus face. 
JJotKt. O! ] am still)b’d w'lth laughter. Where’s 
lior grace ? 

iVta. Thy new’s, Boyet? 

Jkyyet. * ^ Prepare, madam, prepare ! 

Ann, w'ciiches, arm ! eiictuiliters uiouiiteci are 
Against your peace : Love di )th approach disguised, 
Aimed lu argunieiiU ; you'll be surprised : 
Muster >our w'lts ; stand iii your.owii defence ; 
Or hi<le your Invids like c(»w'ards, and fly hence. 
rrin. Saint Denis to Saint Oupid ! What are 
they 

That charge their breath agOi^jabt us f say, scout, say. 

Jknjct. Under the cfX)l shade of a sycamore 
I thought to close mine eyes some lialf an liour, 
BTicn, lo ! to interrupt iny purposed rest, 

Tow'aid that shade I might behold addrest 
The king and his compauioxis: wanly 
1 stole into a neighbour thicketx by, 

And ovcrlieard what you shall overhear; 

Tliat, by and by, disguised they will be here. 
Tlicir herald is*a pretty kuavisli page, 

That well by heart ham conn’d hU embaasage: 
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A ('lion and accent did they teacli him there ; 

* Tlius thou B}K*ak, mid thuB thy body bear ’: 
And ovci and Jliion Uu'\ made a dnubt 
Prcs-'iice iiiajestiCsil would jmt him out; 

‘ Fui,* cjuuth the kin^, ‘an angel tliidt tliou see ; 
Yet fear«n(^it thou, l-iit '<j»eak audaciously.* 

Tlic boy replied, ‘An <uig» 1 not evil ; 

1 sflundd h.LM* l«ai’d her li id •-he luvii a devil.’ 
Wilh that .ill laugh’d §iid clapp’d him on the 
shoulder, 

Making the bold wag by their praises bolder. 

One rubh’il hi.s el how thius, .and lleciM, and swore 
A better sj>eech u.h never ^poke before ; 

Another, witli his linger ana his iliumh, 

Cried ‘ Kiti 1 we will do’t, come what will come*; 
The third he caper’d, and cried, ‘All goes well ’; 
The louith turn’d on the tin*, and down he hlL 
With that, the) all did tumble on the ground, 
With such a ze;il#U3 laiigliter, so jirolound, 

That 111 this hj)hien ridiculous appealh, 

To check their folly, iwe-Mcin’s bolemri tears 

But w hat, hut wdi/it, tome they to visit us? 
Boyei, The\ do, the\*#lc»; and are a[>j»artll d thus, 
Like Muscovites, or llu.ssians, as I gueas. 

Their pin pose is to parlc, to coiiit and dance; 
And every one his love-feat will advance 
Unto ills several mirttre.ss, winch they’ll know 
By favours several which they did bestow'. 

Bnn, And w'lll^hey so? the gallants shall be 
• task’d ; 

For, ladies, w'e will every one }Ai mask’d ; 

And not a man of them shall liave the grace, 
Despite of suit, to sec a lady’s face. 
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Hold, Rosaline, this favour thou shalt wear, 

And then the king will court thee for his Uear: 
Hold, take thou tliib, my sweet, and ^nve me thme, 
So shall Berowne take me for Kobiiline. 

And change yon lavonrs too ; so shall your loves 
Woo contrary, d<oeived hy these reiuoA^a^ 

(A»me on then ; \\ear the fa\ours most in 


sight. 

Kath. But in this changing what is your intent ?• 

/'nw. The ttletl (»f inv intent is to cross theirs : 

•• 

Thev do it Imt iii mocking merriinent ; 

And mock tor mi>ck is only my intenl 
Thi'ir si'veral couikvIs they unhosom .di.dl 
'Fo loves mistook, and so he mock’d withal 
H|>nn the next ncca^'Ujn th.it we meet, 

^\ itli visjiges (lN]vla\M, to Ulk and oret t. 
iu>s. lint shall We diuce, if they desire us to’t? 
Ti ni. No; to the di ath, we w ill not move a fcx>t: 


Nor U) thoir j»eiinM sj)eeeh unde, we no grace ; 
But while’t IS spoke each tiiiri away her lace. 
JtcnjeL Wli\, that e()uteni]»L will kill the speiiker’s 
he/irt, / 

And (piiW divorce his ineiiVjry from his part. 

Prin Tlierefore I do it; and I make no doubt 
Tlie rt‘St will ne’er ci>me ir, it he be out. 
lliere V no such sport os spoit hy sj)ort overthrown, 
To m.ike theirs ours and oiii> none but our own ; 
So shall wc stay, mocking intended game, 

And they, w’ell mock’d, dej»?ut away wnth shame. 

[I'ntmpiis sound vnihin. 
Tlic trumpet sounds. Ik‘ mask’d; the 
maskers come. [77(^ Ladies mask 
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En^er Blaclcaiuoors uiih mustc; Moth ; the Kiii;r, 
BerSwnk, Lox(;aviij.k, awi/ Dumaink, in Rub - 
sia%\ hjbitb^^ind mm^Ud, 

Moth. All hfiily thf hmitioi cm the rnith ^ 

Doytt^ ^hautu's no lulior tliiiu in h tilh l:i 
Moth, -i hulifjnintl of ilu‘ fill red dunun, 
m [Tlif Jjtvhts liini till 11 Iwiclv'^ hi Inin 

Thut ever t\irv\l their- hnih-f /.i mortal iieHi> ' 
limnntf', to M^ii J *'J'ln \ill.iin, 

‘ their 

Moth. That utr tm n d thur < m ? lu mortal t u ut, ^ 
Out— 

Jioyet. True ; * ♦’ iikU'hI. 

Moth. Out of ijoiLT faiotirSy hitnenhj sjdntSy 
voufdisafe 
Not to hchuld — 

Berowne, ‘Once to IilIio!'!,’ n;.nu‘. 

Moth. Once Uyhikohl inth ijom biui-bi amid i 
^unth your suu-hinmul lytit — 

Boyd, They ill not hi tluit cjiitln t ; 

were Wst will it ‘t].ni^]ilci-he;iiin*d eyt*^.’ 
moth. They do not^uai k ine, and tliat me 
out. 

Beroirne. Is this }uur [u rfertiiess] Ik* gone, 
rogiK ! [Exd Moth. 

llos. What would the.se .sLrangi nV know their 
iniiid.% Bo} ct. 

If they do ejHjak #ur language, ’t is our will 
That some plain man ler uunl tlicir purj^asc-’^; 
Know what they would. 

Boyet, AVlial w ould you w ith the priiiccsb ? 
Berowne, Nothin" hut jieace and gentle vLsitation. 
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Ros, TVliat would they, say they ? 

RoyeL Nothing Imt pMce and gentle visitation. 
Jios. Why, tliat tlu y Iiavc ; and hid them so 1x3 
gone 

Boyd. She sriv«, you have it, and you may be 
^gono. 4 

Ktriij Say to her, we have measured many miles 
To tread a measure ^^llh her on tlii" grass. 

Boyct, They siiy, tluiL tlu*} leive me^usured many 
a mile 

To trwul a measure 'vn ilh you tm this grass. 

Jtos. It li* not '•o A-'k tlu'in how nniiv inches 
Is in frtie mile : li thev ha\e ineasurul iu.inv, 

The iiie.isnre llien of one e.i'.ily told. 

Boyd, If, to come hither, }nu have mea«»urcd 
miles, 

And m.iny miles, the }>riiices3 bid-j vou tell 
How m.iii} niche's do iill up one wide. 

Beroivne, Tell lu.r we iiuasut. them b}' weary 
stejH. 

Boyct, She hears herstdf. 

Ros, IltAv many weary s^epsy 

Of iiianv wearv miles vou-itaxe oVrgone, 

Are numbered m the tiaxel of one mile? 

Btrowne. We number i.otliiiig that we spend for 
you: 

Our duty is so rich, so infinite, 

Tliat we may do it ‘-till \Mthout accompt. 
Vouclisaie to show tlie sunshin(* of your facxi, 

Tlififc \\ e, like savages, may worship it. 

Res, My face is hut a moon, ana clouded too. 
King, Blessed arc clouds, to do as such clouds do 1 
Youclisafe, bright moon, and these tliy stars, to 
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shine, 

Thoscpclouds removed, upon our watery cyne. 

0 V/iii petitioner ! lM»g /I givAtcr mattcT ; 
Thou now rcfpieMtVt ])iit jnfM)nsliiiio in the waU*r. 
King. Then, ui our laeasuro vouchsafe hut one 
cUawj.-. 

Thou hirid’.^t me hog ; Ihia heggirig is not strange, 

• Ros. Play, music, thLii! n.i},} ou must do it wxm. 

t Music 
:e tile moon. 

King. "Will you u(»t dance? How come you thus 
estranged ^ 

Ros. You 1-ook tile iiKxm at full, but m^w blie’s 
changed. 

King. Yet btill she tlie nK»on, and I the man. 
Tlie mU'^ic pl.i)'», voinh*)au some rnotu»ii to iL. 
Ros. Our cars voucIls'iI'c it. 

King. Hut your legs should do it. 

Ros. Since are stningeM, and come here by 
chance, 

Well not Ixi'ilice : take haml-^.—we will not danfxj. 
JKing. Wli} take we hruidd Then? 

Ros. 0 (>)nly to part friends. 

Curtsey, sweet hearts ; and .s« > the inci'isure ends. 
King. More nieasure of tliLS measure: be not* 
nice. 

Ros. We cari afTtird no more at : uch a pr.ee. 
King. Prize you yourselves ? Wliat buys your 
company? • 

* Ros, Your absence only. 

King. That can never be. 

Ros. Then cannot we Vie Viought. and so arliou ; 
Twice to your visor, and lialf once to you I 
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King, If you deny to dance, let’s hold more 
chat. * 

J!os, In jinvale then. ^ 

1 am hos^dcawd \\ itli tlmt. 
[Tnnj conrnfie apart. 
Berov'nr 'Wlnte-handed niibti c»?, one av’tjf;t word 
will I tluv 

7Vi?j lldiiey, and milk, and sugar ; there Is 
till 10. 

Jirrou'/ie. Nay then, two tieya, an if you grow 
Hire, 

Meth(*gliiu woit, and nialmsi’y : well run, dice I 
There ’b halt-a-dn/eii sweets. 

1 *n }i . Seventh sw t, adieu. 

Siiiee you ran cog, 111 play no more with you. 
jH'rou'ne. One woid in secret. 

71 1 a. Let it not lie sweet. 

lUioinir. Tliou gno\Vt my gd). 
rrm. G-’II ! hitter. 

Lermcnc. Tlu re n >ro meet. 

[Tiuy emnerse apart. 
Pum. Will you vouchsafe w itli me to change a 
word ? i. 

Mar. Name it. 


J)um. Fair lady.— 

Mar. Say you so ? Fair lord, 

Take that for your fai^- lady. 

Bum. * Please it you, 

As much in private, and 1 'll hid adieu. 

[ITiey converse apart. 
Kath. TiTiat I wfis your visor made without a 
tongue ? 

Long. I know the reason, lady, why you ask. 



sc 2 .J LOVERS LABOURSg LOST, 


8i 


KaiK 01 for your reason ; quickly, sir ; 1 lung. 
Z«ony. *You have a doiible tongue within your 
nia^k, * 

And would afford my apppclileas vis('r half. 

KaiK ‘Vodl,* quoth the Dutchman. Is not 
‘ veaj ’ja calf '< 

Long, A cjdf, fair lady ! 

KaiK No, a fair lonl c«ilf. 

Long, Lets i»ait the uoid. 

KatK 2\o, I ^11 not 1 h' your half: 

Take all, and wi-au it: it may ]»ro\p an ov. 

Long. Look, how you hull jouihrlt lu the.'*e 
sliarp mocks. 

WTill you ^ivo horns, chahti lad> ? cl(» n«>l 
KcUh, Till 11 (lie a calf, U^ioru \ cair honi'^ t !<»giow. 
Long, One word in pnvaU* villi >on, cn* I du*. 
Kalh, I5lcat softly ifitn ; llu* hut»hci hfai.s vm 
cry. I'Lhfy covrt'n^c a]mt. 

Boget. Tlic tongiiss of mocking wentlics aie as 
keen 

As is the razor’s edge invi.sihic, 

. Cutijng a smaller hair tliari may ho R'pti, 

Aldovg the sense of sg^iso ; sf* .^t iisihle 
Seemeth their conference ; tin ir conceits have 


wini 


lecter than arrows, bullets, m ind, thought, sw ifh' r 
thinffl. 

Bo&, N(>t one word more, my niaid'?: break off, 
break off. • 

^Berowne, By heaven, all dry-beaten w’lth pure 
scoff 

King, Farewell, mad wenches; you liave simple 

Wits. 
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Prin. Twenty adicuR, ray frozen Muscovites. 

lExcuiU Kixo, Lords, Music arid 

Attendants. 

Arc these the hreed of \v its so wondered at ? 

Boyd. Ta]»C‘rs they aie, with your sweet breaths 
pull’d out A .* 

iJos. \V(II-liking %\its they liave ; gross, gross; 
fill, flit. • 

iV?*??. O jiovcity in wit, kingly-]>oor flout! 

Will they not, think you, bang tlK'Hiscdvcs to-night? 

Or ev(*r, but in visore, bIionv their faces 1 
This pelt Lerownc was out of countenance quite. 

Ros. 0 I tlioy wcrt‘ till in lamentable cases. 

The king was w eenirig-ripe for a gocnl word. 

Pmn. BerowTie aid swear hinisidf out of all suit. 
Mar. Dnniaine was at my ser\ ice, and his sword : 

‘ No point,’ quoth I: my servant straight was 
mute. 

Kath. L(»rd Longa\ illc said, I cftne o’er his heart; 
And tiow you uhnt he (villVl me ? 

Brin. Qualm, perhaps. 

Kath. Yes, in good f»uth. . ^ 

Prill. C’o, Sickness as tliou art 1 

Ros. Well, better wits liave w'om plain statute- 
cans. 

But will you hear ? the king is my love sworn. 
Prin. And quick Berow ue kith plighted faith 
to me. 

Kaik. And Longaville w*as for iny service bom. 
Mar. Dumaiuc is mine, as sure as bark on ti^ 
Boyd, Madam, and pretty mistresses, give ear. 
Immediately they will again be here 
In there own shapes ; for it can never be 
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They vv’^11 digest tliis harsh indiguity. 

, Pnn.^WilT they return 1 
Boyt^ • ''ftitv \\ill, they will, G‘k 1 knows ; 
And leap for joy, tliougli they are lame with 
blows; 

Therefoiv change favoins ; and when they repair, 
Blow like sweet rohes in the Miininer air 
fn?i. IIow blow? h(»w blow V spuik to lie 
iindeii-Looh ^ 

Boyct. Fair Itidie'i, nia#-k(l, arc rosc's 111 their 
bud : 

Dismask’d, their daniat'k s\^c*et cfunniixture Hho>Mi, 
Are angels vailing 1 »urU, or rost s bl(»\\ n. 

Prtn, Avaunt, pcrj/lexity ’ Wliat .shall we do 
If they letuiii in their own shajH-^ b» uoo? 

llos, G(»od m.id.im, if bv me vmi ll he advised, 
Let’smoek them still,as vm'II known as di-Aguihetl. 
I-iet us coinphiin to tliem what fools w<Te liere, 
Disguised like Muscovites, in sharwdi >»>. gear ; 

Ana wonder what they w< le, and to what ind 
Their shallow shows and piulogiie vih peiai’d, 
An^ their rough oirnagc so iidiculoii'^, 

Should be presented a^oiir tent to um. 

Boyd. Ladies, withdraw; tlie gallants are at 
hand. 

Prin. ^Tiip to our ler.t', os roes run over laijd. 
[Exeunt Princess, Hosalixe, KattiakiNb 

and Maria. 

S^-enter the King, Berownr, Lonoaville, and 
Dumaine, tn their yroyer halite. 

King. Fair sir, God save you I Where is the 
princess? 
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Bnyet Gone to licr tent. Plea-se it your majesty, 
Comniaiid me auv Horvice to her Lliithei^ 

tf V 

Kxnq, 'riiat she vouchsafe me uudieuce. for one 
void. 

Boytt. I w ill; and so wdl hhe, I know, niy lord, 

[Exit. 

Btroirnc This fallow jieiks up wit, as pigeons 

]>eapir, 

And litter’^ it a^aiu wlien (hnl d<»th jdiMse. 

He i.s vvil s pedlar, ami retids Ins wares 
At w ikes and wmssuIs iiiei tini;^ markets, fairs ; 
And wv that hell by gio^h, the honl doth know, 
na\e not the giace to grace il with .‘'inh hhow'. 
This giillant ])iiis the wendies on his sleeve ; 

Had he been Adam, lie had tniipted Kve. 

can carve t<»o, and li>p wdi\, this i& he 
That kiss’d awa\ hi^ hand in couite-'V ; 

This I'^ the ape oi li rm, monsieur live nice, 

That, when he ]>lays at tables, tiiides the. dice 
In honourable teinis . nay, he cvin sing 
A mean nio^t meanly ; and, in ushering, 

Mend him who c.ui: the Imlies call him swee^ ; 
The htaiiN, as he treafifs ou'them, kiss his fwt. 

This Ls the flow'or that smiles on every onl', 

To shOAV Ills teeth iis whiU* as whale’s lione ; 

And consciences, lh.it wall not die in debt, 

Pav him the due of honey-toiigued Boyet. 

JCina. A blister oil Iih sweet Umgue, with my 
lieai t, 

That put Armado’s page out of his part! 

Bc-eiiter tJie Princess, ushered hy Boyet ; 
Bosaline, Maria, Katharine, and Attendants. 
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Berowne. See where it comes ! Behaviour, what 
weit-thou 

Till thii^ madman sliovs'^d thee 7 and wliatait thou 
nowl 

King, All liafl, sweet madam, and fair tune of day 1 
Pnn. m ‘all liaiT is foul, ;w 1 coiiccue. 

Kwg. Construe my sjHiCches Ix'tUjr, it >ou may. 
Brin, llien wish me helt-**! : 1 will pive you 
leave. 

King. We came to visit and nurjxifle now 
To lead you to our court • vouensafe it then. 
Prin. This field shall hold nu‘, and so hold your 
vow : 

Nor God, nor I, delights in iHirjured men. 

Kina. Rebuke me tioi tor that w Inch you ]u ovoke : 

The virtue of your c}e must hreiik mv oath. 
Prifi. You mckname Mitue; Mte }*iu sliould 
have sjKike; 

For virlue^s otli^ n(*ver breaks men’s trutlL 
Now, by my maiden hon<jur, \et as pure 
As the unsullied lily, 1 juoiest, 

A \^rld of torments thougii i should end me, 

1 would not yield to Jje yoia house’s guest; 

So much I hate a hreafirig c.<iU4e U} he 
Of heavenly ojitks, vow^d with integi ity. 

King. 0 ! you have lived in desolation here. 
Unseen, unvisited, much U) our sliame. 

Prin. Not so, my lord ; it is m^t st>, I swear; 
We have had pastimes here and |»k:isdnt game. 
A^mess of Russians left us but of late. 

King. How, madam ! Russians ! 

Prin. Ay, in truth, iny lord ; 

Trim gallants, full of couiuhip and of stale. 
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Ros Madam, speak true. It is not so, my lord : 
My lady, to the manner of the d.'iv's, 

In conitesv "ives undesen'ini; ])rauxj. 

We four, indi»‘rj, conirontt^d weie with four 
III Russian Irihit: here tliev .st*iv*d ah hour, 

And talk’d apace ; and in that hour, iry lord, 
'I'hey did not hli'ss with (uie hap[»v word. 

I daro not c<ill them fools ; but this I think, 
When the} are thll^ty, tools would l.uii have drink. 
Laroiviu. This jest isVlry to me. Fair gentle 
.s\ve( t, 

Your \\ it in.ikes Avise things h)olia}i • when we greet, 
With lAeti be-t seeing, heaven’'^ fiery eye, 

Ry liglit we lose light : your caiacity 
Is of that nature that t<j your huge store 
Wifte tliiiigrs beeiii foolish and iich things but 
pool. 

Ros d'liis proves you W'ise and iich, for in my 
eye,— „ 

Ilroune I am a foul, and full of poverty, » 
iiSs. J3uL that you take wliat doth to you belong, 
It were a fault to 'suatch w'uixls from iny tongjie. 
})erownt\ O ' I am your?, and all that I possess. 
Rus. All the fool muK* ( 

Rt rownt^ I caimot give you less. 

Ros, Which of thv* visors Avas it tliat vou wore 1 
I)erov?7ii\ Where ♦ w hen ? w'hat visor ? why de¬ 
mand you this ? 

Ros, Tiiere, then, tliat visors that superfluous 
case • 

That hid the worse and show’d the better face. 
Kin^» We are descried: they’ll mock us now 
downright. 
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Vum, Let us confess, and turn it to a jest. 

Frin, Amazed, my lord V Wby looks your liigh- 
ucas aid 'i • 

Jios. Aelp! bold lus brows! be ’ll swoou. Wliy 
look vou pale ? 

Sea-siek, 1 think, coining fn'iu Musc(n'y. 

JJerowiie, TTiiua pour the sUi^s down jdagues for 
, iHjijniT. 

Can any face of brass hold longer out, ? 

Here stand 1, larly ; darlfliy skill at me ; 

Bruise me with scorn, (oiitound me with a flout; 
Thrust thy sharp u it ipuW through my ignorance ; 

Cut me to piece'- \ ’th tliy keen conceit; 

And I will wish thee never more to ilunce, 

Nor never more in Ku^-i,iii haljit wait. 

O 1 never will 1 tiu‘'t to s|M*ecln*s jioiniM, 

Nor to the motion oi a ndiool-bov’s tongue, 

Nor never come in vhoi* to iii} fin lei, 

Nor woo in rhvme, like a Id in* I liarjier’s song, 
Taffeta phrases, silkeu U-iiut jueci'se, 

Thrcc-pibid hyperbidea, spiuce anec,L?itioii, 
Figures pedantical; thcMi siiianier-flies 
Hfve blown me full ot lUriggot ostentation: 

1 do for8>\ear them ; ami 1 heu, jn'ote^t, 

By tins white glove,—how white the liand, God 
knows,— 

Hencelorth my woc>ing mind shall be express’d 
In russet yeas and honest kersey u<xis : 

And, to begin, w'en^h, — so Go<l help me, la ! — 
My love to thee is sound, sans crack or flaw. 
Bos. Sans ‘ sans,’ 1 pra> you. 

Bet owns. * * Yet 1 have a trick 

Of the old rage: bear with me, 1 am sick; 
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I ’ll leave it by degrees. Soft! let ns see: 

AViite ‘ Lord have mercy on us* on those^hree; 
They are infected, in their hearts it lies ; 

Hiey have tht‘ i)lague, and caiiglit it of your eyes: 
TlicHe loitis are visited ; }oii are not free, 

For the IjordV tokens on you <3o I see.,! 

7*/17/ No, th(‘y are free lliat gave these tokens 
to us 

Unoinie, Our states are forfeit: seek not to 
undo us. ** 

Jios. It Ls not so. For how can this be true, 
Tliat y C)U sUnd forfeit, beinj; th(>sc» that sue ? 
J}iroic7ie. IVace ! for I will not have to do with 
A oil. 

Nor shall not, if I do as I intend. 

JJeroione, Spctik for join selves ; in 5 Mvit is at an 
end. 

Ktuy. Teach ii.s, sweet madam, for our rude 
trausgTession , 

Some fair excuse. 

rHn, The fairest is confession. 

AVeie }ou not here, but even now, disguised 
Kiwj Madam, I w.'is. ^ 

Tnn, And were you well advised ? 

K%vg I was, fair madam. 

Prin. When you then were here, 

A\’hat did you whiaj>er in your lady’s eiir ? 

King. That more than all the world 1 did 
respect her. » 

Prin. When she sliall cliallengc this, you m ill 
reject her. 

Upon mine honour, no. 

Prin. Peace! peace 1 forbear: 
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Yuur oath once broke, you force not to forswear 
Kxnf. Despise me, when I break this oath of 
inine. t 

Prxn. 1 will; and therefore keep it. Rosaline, 
What did the Russian wdiisjier in your c.ir ? 

Eos, >^ain, he swore that he did hold me dear 
As precious eyesight, and did value me 
Above this world ; adding thereto, moreover, 
That he would wed me, or else die my hjvcr. 

Prin. God give thee ;^y of him ! lh(‘ noble loid 
Most honourably doth uphold his woirl. 

King, What mean you, madam ? by iny life, 
my troth, 

I never swore this lady hiudi an oath 
Eos. By heaven, you did ; and to confirm it 
plain, 

You gave me this : but tikii it, sir, ag.un 
K%ng. My faith and this the pnnciais 1 di<l give: 
I knew her by t^is jew el on hci sleeve. 

Pnn, Pardon me, sir, this jewel did slie wear ; 
And Lord Berowne, I tliauk him, is my dear. 
W'hat, will you have me, or your jM*ail ag.iin i 
berowne. Neither of either ; I remit bulh twMin. 
I see the trick on : 4ierc was a consent, 

Know'ing aforeliand of our ineiMiiient, 

To dash it bke a Christmas coined' 

Some carry>tale, some plea.'^>mati, srmie bbght 
zany, 

Some mumble-vews, some trencher-knight, sr^me 
^ • Dick, 

That smiles his cheek in years, and knovrs the trick 
* Tamake my lady laugh w hen she's disposed, 
Told our intents before ; which once di^loeed, 
XXXI. g 
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* 

The ladies did cliangc favours, and then we, 
Following the signs, woo’d but the sign of jhe. 
Now, to our iHirjury to add more tt^ior, 

We are again forswdrn, in will and error. * 

Much upon this ii Ui: [To Boylt] and might not 
you j 

rorestiill our spuit, ti» make tlius uiitrde 1 
Do not you know niv Icul/s fu»t by the wpiicr,, 
And laugh upon tiie aj>|>le ol her ? 

And stand betwei'ii her ULck, sir, and the fire, 
Holding a trencher, jefitirig meriilv ? 

You put our |)age out: go, }oii are allo\\'’d ; 

Die when you will, a smock shill be your shroud. 
You leer upon me, do )ou ? there s an eye 
Wounds like a leaden sword. 

Boyd. Full merrily 

Hath this brave man;igt*, this c^ireer, been run. 
Berowne. Lo ! he is lilting straight. Peace 1 1 
have done. 

Enter Costard. 

Welcome, pure uit! tliou paiti*4 a fair fray. 

Cost O Lord, sir, they would know, * 
Whether the three WorihiJ, sliall come in or no. 
Berowm. What, are there out three 1 
Cod. N< •, sir ; but it is vara line, 

For every one pursente three. 

Berownf And three tunes Uirice is nine. 

Cost. Kc't so, sir ; under cori|iction, sir, 1 hope 
it is not so. • 

You cannot beg us, sir, I can assure you, sir; we* 
know wliat we know: * 

I hope, sir, tliree times thrice, sir,— 
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Berovme. Is not nine. 

Under correction, sir, we know whereuutil 
it»duth anioniit. 

BerovTiie, By Jove, 1 always took three threes 
for nine. 

Cost ‘CPLoul, sir ! it \M*rc jiity ;^ou should I'et 
your living by rcckfunng, sir. 

*B&rowne, How luiicli i.s it ? 

Cost. 0 Lonl, ! tli^ jarMcs themselves, the 
actors, sir, will show wheieiiulil it doth amount. 
for iiimc own i am, as tiny sav, but U) par* 
feet one man in 07 poor man, l^oiiipion the Gieat, 
dr. 

Berovene. Ait thou one of tlic Worlhus ? 

Cost. It pleased them to think me worthy of 
Pompion the Great: for iiiiue own ]iait, I know 
not tnc degree of the Wui thy, but I am to stand 
for him. 

Beromfne. Go, hill them jin juire 
Cost. We will tinII it lineJy olf, Mr; we will 
take some care. 

Berowue, they wdl bluiiiie us; let them 
nut approach. # 

Berovme. We are shamc-pi oof, iny lord; and 
’t IS some policy 

To have one snow worse than the kings and his 
company. 

BtTig. 1 say 
^rin. Nay, 
now. 

That sport best pleases tliat doth least know how: 
Where zeal strives to content, and the contents 
Dies in the zeal of that which it presents ; 


th<^ shall not cc>ruo. 
my good lord, let me o’er-rule you 
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'ilieir form confounded makes moat form in mirth, 
When great tiling labouring perish m thef^ birth. 
Berowne, A ri^it deacriptiun of*our sporty my 
lord. 

Enter Armado. - 

* « 

Arm. AnoinU*d, I implore so much expense of 
Ihy royal sweet breatli as uill utter a brace* of 
words. c 

[Armado converses with the Kino, and 

delivers a ^aper to him, 
Prin, Doth this man serve Gcxl ? 

Btrovme, Why ask you ? 

Prin, He sp^^aks not like a man of God’s making. 
Arm, That’s all one, my fair, sweet, honey 
monarch ; for, 1 protest, the schoolmaster is ex¬ 
ceeding fantastical; too, too vain ; too, too vam : 
but w'e will put it, as they say, to fortnjia de la 
guerra, I wish you the ^)cace di mmd, most royal 
couplement ^ [EvU, 

King. lliTe is like to be a good presence of 
Worthies. He pre*ents Hector of Troy; the sv’aiii, 
Pompey the Great; the pct'ish curate, Alexander ; 
Armado’s page, Hercules ; the pedant^ Judaa Mac- 
cabaeus. 

And if these four Worthies m their first show tlirive, 
These four will cliange liabits, and present the 
other live. 

Berovme. There is five in the first show. ^ 
King. You are deceived, ’t is not so. * 

Berowne. The pedant, the braggart, the hedge- 
priest, the fool, and the boy :— * 

Abate throw at iio^ um. and the whole world again 
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Cannot pick out five such, take each one in his vein. 
Kinf. The ship u under Kill, and here she 
comes auiam. 

Enter Costard armed^ for Pvmpey. 

Cost. Pompey am,— 

JB<yyet, You lie, you arc not be. 

Cost. I Pompey am ^— 

Boyet. With lihbard’s head on knee. 

JJerovnu, Well said, old mocker . 1 must needs 
be friends wiUi lliee. 

Cost. I Pompey am, Pompey surtiumed the Bty ,— 
Bum. Tlie Great. 

Cost. It is ‘ Gieat,^ sir ; Pompey sunuimeAl the 
GrecU; 

Thai oft in field, mth targe aiul shield, did make 
my foe to siceat * 

And travelling along thu coa-d, I here am come by 
chance, ^ 

And lay my arms hejure the legs of this sweet lass of 
France. 

If your ladyship would say, ‘ Thank.^, Pompey,* I 
had done. S 
Prin. Great thanks, great Poinpy. 

Cost. *T IS not so much w’orth ; but I hope I was 
perfect. 1 made a little fault in ^(>'icat.* 

Berowne. My hat to a halfi>enny, Poinjicy 
proves the l^t Worthy. 

J^ntcr Sir Nathaniel armed,/or iltoandflr. 

Nath. When in the world I lived, I wot the 
« mrUTs commander; 
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By eastf treat, north, and south, I spread my eon^ 

’ quering might: ^ 

My scutcheon plain declares that T an. A lisayder ,— 

Boyet. Your new- says, no, you are not; for it 
stands t^o rif'ht 

Beroume, Your nose smells ‘no,* in moat 
U*nder-5im*llnig knight 

Prin. The conqueror is diainay’d. Proceed, 
good Alexander. 

Nath J Vhen in the worAi Hiv'd,! was the worlds 
comjn'jnder ,— • 

Jhyd. Most true ; ’t Is right; you were bo , Ali- 
sfinder. 

JWowuc Poinpey the (Ireat,— 

Co^^t. Your servant, and Costard. 

Iimijv7ie. Take away the conqueror, take away 
Ali‘-andeT. 

Cost, [To Natttantel.] O ! sir, you have over- 
throwTi Ahsander the conquercf. You will be 
scraped out of the paiiiU'd cloth for this : your lion, 
that holds liis poll axe s’tting on a close-stool, will 
1)0 given to Ajiix : he wull l>e the ninth Worthy". 
A conqueror, and afeard to speak I run away ior 
sliamc, Ali&ander. 

[Nathaniel retires. 
There, an’t shall please yon : a foolish mild man ; 
an hone.<it man, look you, and soon dashed I He 
is a marvellous good neighbour, faith, and a very 
g3od bowler; but^ for Alisandei^—alas! you see 
how’ *tis; — a little o’erparted. But there are 
Worthies a-coming will apeak their mind in some 
other sort. 

Pnn. Stand aside, good Pompey. 
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' Enier Holoferkes armedyfor JudaSy and Moth 
• ^ armedy for UercnUs, 

Hoi. preat Iferciikn vt jrresented by this impy 
fVhoM club kill *d Cerberiis^ tJuit (kreeheadini rants; 
Andy whrn he was a habcy a ifnldy a shrimpy 
Thu^ tkd he strangle, serpents in hu manus. 
Qiioniam he seemeth in rMmmiyy 
Ergo J come vnth this apology. 

Keep some state in tliy exit, and vanisli. 

® [Moth rsftres. 

Jvdas I am,— 

7>um. A Judas! 

Hoi. Not Isau.sir. 

Judas 1 am^ yclejjed Maecabems. 
l)um. Judas dipt is plain Judas 

Berowne A kKMng traitor, llow art thou 
proved Judfis ? 

Hnl. Judas 1 am ,— 

Hum. The mve shame for you, Judas 
Hoi. What mean you, sir ? 

Boyet. To nnke Judas hang himself. 

HoL Begin, sir ; you arc iny eld'*r. 

^erovme. Well followed : Judas wa-s hanged on 
an elder ^ 

Hoi. 1 will not he put out of count-enancc. 
BertywTve. Bccauv.* thou liast no fioc. 

Hoi. What IS thw ? 

Boyet. A cittern-hc.ad. 

Hum. The hsid of a hodkin. 

^ Berowne. A death’s fare m a ring. 

Long. The face of an old Roman coin, scarce seen. 
Boyet. The pommel of CfCsar's falchion. 

Hum. The carved-bone face on a flask. 
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Jieroume, Saint George’s half-cheek in a brooch. 
I)um. Ay, and m a brooch of lead. 

Berowne. Ay, ancl worn in the cafj of a tooth- 
drawer. 

And now, forwai-d ; for we have put thee :n coun- 
tcnaiK’c. ^ r 

Hoi. You have put me out of countenance. 
Berowne. FaW‘. we have given thee faces. * 
Hoi, But you liavc outfjeed them all. 
heroume. An thou wert a lion, we would do so. 
Boyet. Therefore, as he is an ass, let him go. 
And so ad leu, sweet J ude ! nay, hy dost thou stay ? 
Jhm. For the latter end of his name. 

JJerowiie. For the ass to the J ude ? give it him:— 
Jud-os, away ! 

// ol. This IB IK »t generous, not gentle, not humble. 
Boyet. A light for Monsieur Judas * it grows dark, 
he may stumble. [Holofkrnes retires. 

Pnn. Alas 1 poor Maccalxeus, liath he been 
baited. 

Enter Armado armed, for Hector. 

Berowne. Hide thy liciid, chilles: here comes 
Hector m arms. 

Dum. Though my mocks come home by me, I 
w ill now be merry. 

King. Hector m as but a Troyan in respect of this. 
Boyet. But 18 this Hector ? 

King. I think Hector w’as not soVlean-timbeied. 
Long. His leg is too big for HectoFa 
JJum. More calf, certain. 

Boyet. No; he is best mdued in the smalL 
Berowne. Tins cannot be Hector. 
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Dum, He’s a god or a painter ; for he make 
faces * 

Arm. The armi^otent Mare^ of lances the almightn 
Gave Hector a gift ,— 

Dtm, A^lt mitineg. 

Berowm,^A lemon. 

Long, Stuck with cloves. 

Ihm, No, cloven. 

Arm. Peace! ^ 

Hie ornvmAent Mars^ of Ian res the almighty^ 

Gave Hector a gift, the heir of Ihon, 

A man so breath^^that certain he wttuM fight; yea 
From morn till nijUi, out of hu })arili<ni 
I am that flower ^— 

I)um, Tliat mint. 

Long. Tliat cohiinhine. 

Arm. Sweet Lord Longavilli*, n-in lliy t(Higne. 
Long. I must rather give il the rein, lor it runs 
against Hector. • 

Hum. Ay, and Hector *» a greyhound. 

Atm. The sweet war-man i^ dejul mid rotti»n; 
swecl^ chucks, beat nut the In^nes of the buried ; 
when he breathed, he a man. Put 1 will 
forw^ard with niy device. Sweet royalty, bestow 
on me the sense of hearing. 

Prin. Sj'icak, brave Ikcbir; we arc much 
delighted. 

Arm. I do adbre thy sweet grace’s slipper. 
J^et. [Aside to Ifbu aixe ] l/Aes her by the foot. 
Hvm. iAeide to Boyet ] He may not by Uie yard. 
Arm. Hector far eurmourUed HanntbcUy — 
Coet. The party is ^ne: fellow Hector, she is 
gone : she is two monuis on her way. 
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Arm,, What meanest thou ? 

Cofi, Faith, unless you play the honest Troyan, 
the poor wench is (‘a>t away; she ’e qujck ; the 
chila brags iii her bcllv already : 'tia yours. 

ylrm. JJost thoii infamomze me among poten¬ 
tate's? TJiou slxalt die. 

_ ^ 

Then shall Hector Iku whipped for 
Jaquenetta that is quick by him, and hanged for 
Poinjiey that is dead bv him. 

Most rare Poinpey ! 

Renowned Poinpey! 

Ikrowne (.1 neater than great, great, great^ great 
Ponipey ! l\)ni])ey the Huge 1 
/him. IIe(t<>r trembles. 

Berowne P(jnij)ey is moved. More Ates, more 
Ales I stir tliem on ^ stir them on ! 

Dum. Hector will challenge lum. 

Berowne, Ay, if a’ have no more man’s blood 
in’a belly than will snp a flea.«. 

Arm. P»y the north ]x)le, I do challenge thee. 
Cost. 1 will not fight with a pole, like a northern 
man : I ’ll slash ; I ’ll do it by the sword, f. be- 
jiray you, let me borrow my arms again. 

Dum, Room for the incViaed Wortliies 1 
Tosi. I *11 do It m iny shirt. 

Ihim. Moat resolute Pompey ! 

Moth. Master, let inr t^ike you a button-hole 
lower. Do you not see Pompey is uncasing for 
the combat? What mean yoa? you will lose 
your reputation. * 

Arm. Gentlemen and soldiers, pardon me; I 
will not combat in my shirt. 

Dum, You may not deny it; Pompey hath 



sc. 2 .] LOV^S LABOUIS^ShlOSr. 


99 


made the challenge. 

* Arm. ^weet bloode, I ]x>th may and will 
Bertyitgfie, A\Tiat reason have you for *t ? 

Arm. Tlie naked truth of it is, I luivc no shirt. 
I go voolward for penance. 

Boyet. ^TVue, nnd it was enjoinorl liim in Romo 
for want of linen ; since \vheii, I 'll lie sworn, he 
W’oae non** but n dishclout of Jaquenetta's, and 
that a’ wears next liis hcaj^ fur a favour. 

Enter Monsieur M arcade, a Messenger. 

Mar. God save you, madam ! 

Prtn. Welcome, irc>ado, 

But that thou interrupt’nt our morrimont. 

Mar. I am sorry, madam ; for Uk' ik ws T bring 
Is heavy m my tongue. Tlie king your father— 
Prin. Dead, for iny life ' 

Mar. Even so: iiiy bile is told. 

Berowne. W'ortlu^s, a^\dy ! The scene begins to 
doud. 

Arm. For mine own I broatlie frexs breath. 
I have seen the day of wrong through the little 
hole 8f discretion, and I will right iny.si*lf like a 
soldier. ^ [Exeunt Worthies. 

King. How fares your majesty ? 

Prin. Boyet, prepare : I will away to-niglit. 
King. M^am, not so ; I do lx*-seecii yon, staj. 
Prin. Prepare, 1 say. I tliauk you, gracious 
lords, e 

Foe all your fair endeavours ; and entreaty 
Out of a new-sad soul, that you voucltsafe 
In ypnr ri^ wisdom to excuse or hide 
The liberafopposition of our spirits, 
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If over-boldly we have borne onraelvea 
In the converse of breath ; your ^ntleneto 
Was guilty of it. Farewell, worthy lord 
A heavy heart bears not a nimble tongue. 

Excuse me so, coming Uk) short of thanks 
Fur iny great suit so easily obtained. * . 

King. The extreme pirts of time extremely 
forms 

All causes to the purpoy, of his speed, 

And often, at his very loose, decides 
That which long j>roccss could not arbitrate; 

And though the uiouming brow of progeny 

Forbid the smiling courtesy of love 

The holy suit which fain it would convince; 

Yet, since love’s argument was first on foot, 
liot not the cloud of sorrow justle it 
From what it j)uq> 08 ed ; since, to w-ail friends lost 
Is not by inucli so wholesome-profitable 
As to n*joice at friends but newly found. 
iV/a. 1 understand you not: my griefs are 
double. 

Ihrowne Honest plain words best pierce ihf ear 
of grief; .. 

And by tliese l)adges underntand the king. 

For your fair sakes have we nefrlected time, 
riavM foul play with our oaths. Your beauty, 
" ladies, 

Hath much deform’d us, fashioninf^ our humours 
Even to the opposed end of our^ntents ; 

And w'hat in us hath seem’d ridiculous,— 

As love is full of unlxifitting strains; , 

All wanton as a child, skipping and van.; • 

Form’d by the eye, and therefore, like the ^e. 
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Full of stran;^ sliapes, of habits and of fornifl^ 
Varying in subjects, as the eye doth roll 
To erej-y vanad object in his glance : 

Which Tiarti-coah'd prc^seiicc ol loose love 
Put on ty us, if, in your heavenly eyes, 

Have miJibecoiDcd our oatlis and gravities, 

Those Scavenly eyes, tluit look into these faults, 
Suggested us to make. Therefore, ladies, 

Our love being yours, the error lliat love makes 
Is likewise yours: we tif ourselves prove 
By being once false for ever to 1>e tiue 
To those that make us both,—fair hi^hes, ^ou : 
And even tliat fa'./.hcxid, in itself a siiif 
Thus punfies itself and lurub to giace. 

Prin. We have received your letters full of 
love; 

Your favours, the ambassadors of love ; 

And, in our maiden (oiincil, rated tliem 
At courtship, pl^pwint jest, anti courtesy, 

As bombast and as lining to the time. 

But more devout than this in our rcsjKicts 
Have we not been ; and therefore met your loves 
In^heir own fashion, like a iiuTnineiit. 

Duia. Our letters^iadam, show’d much more 
than jest. 

So did our looks. 

llo 9 . We did nr.t quote them so 

• King, Now, at the latest nimute of the hour, 
Grant us your Igves. 

• Prin. A tune, methinks, too sliort 

To make a world-without>end bargsim in. 

No, no^iy lord, your grace is perjured much, 
Full of dear gmltiness; and therefore this: 
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If for mv love, as there is no such cause, 

You will do au^ht, this sball you do for ilie : 

Your oath I wJl not trust; but fjo with speed 
To some forlorn and naked hermitage, 
llemote from all the pleasures of the world ; 
lliere stay, imtil the twelve celestial si^ns 
Have brought about tlicir annual reckoning. 

If this austere msociable life 

Change not your otfer made in heat of blood ; 

If frosts and fasts, liard lodging and thin weeds, 
Nip not the gaudy blossoms of your love, 

But that it bear this trial and last love ; 

I'hen, at the expiration of the year. 

Come challenge me, chiillengc me by these deserts, 
And, by this virgin palm now kiss mg thine, 

I will be thine ; and, till that uistant, shut 
My woeful self up in a mourning house, 

Raining the tears of lamentation 

For the remembrance of my fathoFs death. 

If this thou do deny, let our liands part; 

Neither intitled in the other’s heart. 

Kirig. If this, or more than this, I would denv^ 
To flatter up these powers of mine with rc.4t, 
Tlie sudden liand of death "if^ose up mine eye ! 
Hence ever then my heai t is in thy breast. 
Berowne, And what to me, my love ? and what 
to mel 

Eos, You must be purged too,^ your sms are 
rack'd: 

You are attaint with faults atid perjury; 
Therefore, if you my favour mean to gel^ 

A twelvemonth shail you spend, and rest^ 
But seek the weary of people sick. 
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Dum. But what to luci iny love? but what 
to ige? 

KaXh. A wif^ A beard, fair health, and honesty; 
With thlee-fold love I ish you all these three. 
Dum, 0 ! shall I say, 1 thank vou, tiife ? 
KaiK so. my lord. A twelvemonth and a 
day* 

IH mark no words that smooth-faced wooers i-ay : 
Come \^hen the king doth to my lady come ; 
Then, if I have mudi lovt, 1 ’ll giM* you some. 
Dvm. I’ll serve thee tiue and iaitlilully till 
then. 

Kalh, Yet swear not, Ust }e he fuiaworn again. 
Long, What says Afaria ? 

Mar, At the twelvemonth’s end 

I ’ll chance my black gown fu.* a failhlul friend. 
Long, i’ll stay with patience; hut the time la 
long. 

Mar. The liter you ; few taller are so young. 
Berowne. Studies my la<ly ? mi&tiess, look on 
me. 

Behold the window of my heart, mine eye, 

WhJi humble suit atteiidn thy aicswer tlu re ; 
Impose some service me for tliy love. 

Itos. Oft have I heard of you, my lord Berowne, 
Before I saw you, and the worlds large tongue 
Proclaims you for a man n pJetu wit'u mocks, 

Full of compai^ms and wounding flouts, 

Which you on alLestates w ill execute 
That lie wit^n the mercy of your wit: 

To weed ^is wormwood from your fruitful brain, 
And theremthal to win me, if you please, 
Without fne which I am not to be w'om 
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You shall this twelvemonth term, from day to 
day, f 

Visit the speechless sick, and stiH,converse 
With groaning WTctches; and your Chsk shall 
be, 

With all the fiercxi endeavour of your^wit 
To enforce the {Miincd iiiinoteni to 

Ueroione To move wila laughter m the throat 
of death ? 

It cannot Ix'; it is impossible : 

Mirth cannot move a soul m agony. 

Uos, Wliy, that’s the v\ay to choke a gibing 
spirit. 

Whose lutluonce is Ix'got of that loose grace 
'Which sliiillow laughing hearers give to fools. 

A jest’s prom>erity lies in the ear 
Of him that hears it, never ui the tongue 
Of him tliat makes it: tlien, if sickl} ears, 

Deafd with the clamours of their own dear 
groan.^ ^ 

Will hear your idle scorns, continue then. 

And I will have you and that fault withal; 

But if they ill not, throw away that spirit 
And I shall find you emj^ of tliat fault, 

Right joyful of your ref«^rmation. 

Berowm. A twelvemonth ! well, befa’il what 
will befall, 

1 ’ll jest a twelvemonth in an hospital. 

Brin, [To the King.] Ay, sweet my lord ; and 
so I take my leave. 

King. No, madam ; we will bring you on your 
way. 

Beroitne. Our wooing doth not end ake an old 
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Jack n 3 th not Jill: these ladies’ courtesy 
Might well liA'o made our sport a comedy. 

Atn^. Come, sir, it wiiiilb a tweivemoiilh and a 
day, 

And V ill end. 

Berovytie, That’s too hin;; for a play. 


Re-enter m>o. 


Arm. Sweet mnjerttv, voiiclisife mo,— 

Prin, Was not that 

Dum, The wori ’ < \ king! 1 1 <if Ti < »v. 

Ami. 1 will kifvs thy ro>al liugt 1,.in«] loK** leave 
I am a votary; I have \owid U* .I.iotirruita t»> 
hold the plough for her s\\<vl lo\c 
But, most evlet'med gn.itjjes-,, will >'»ii lii.n tjjii 
dialogue tliat the two leaiiud iiitn h.ne (ninjtijf I 
111 ]iiaise of the •wl and the ciukoo^ il sliouid 
have followed in tlie end of oui ^liow. 

Kmvj r.ill tliein foilh u’H'k*.' , "o do so. 
^r//i, llulla ! appioai li. 

lii cuUr iloi i»i N oni' MI L, MoTfi, 

(JosiAJin, antf, o*hir>. 

'Ihis side is lheni\ Wiiif<T, lhn T'tr, the Sprni" ; 
the one maintained hy the owl, th- olli'jr oj the 
cuckoo. 

Ver^ begin. 

• Si.iin,,: 


I. 


IVTu^daisics pied and t blue 
And lady-sraocks all eiUcr white 


XXXI. 


k 
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Aiid LUiLuo-ha(L 0 / ydluii hue 

Do paint the ineadoics with delvjht, 

Tlir cm Loo fnio, on frt*, 

MocL'i Viuinul nun , for thm sinj-* Iie^ 

t \ich 00; 

Cutkoo, f ucLoo * (V u')nl of 
UiiplLUdUifj to a mnnud cut ^ 

11 , 

IVh n sJojthrtiL j mdin tUans^ 

AhiJ in tty /(i/i' at* plot (loiLs^ 

lyin It f tilths in ///, and 70 ( 4 '*, anti daiC\ 
Atol tnanhns Heath Unu '>uiiitncr binocLs^ 
TIu ctuLoo thni^ on titrtj ti «, 

M0CU6 tnanu L hu n , fur thus sinjs he^ 

(. L u), 

CiakvOy (Hikoo, U Uutd of 
Un}lf(isi)iij to u mat tied tat ! 

Winter. 

iir. 

niien tildes hatvj hu thi ically 
And Ihrk th Alt) lurtfjdoir^ his nail, 
And Turn heats Loyt* inf iht fuill. 

And milk comes Jr tun hovu in pail. 
Jllicn blood IS ntp/nL and nays Ic/oul, 
TIuh nnjhtly sinijs the staring owl, 

1 u-uhtt; 

Tii-who^ a merry note^ ' 

IFhtie greasy Joan doth Lul the pot, 

V. 

JVhen all aloud the unnd doth blow, 

And coughing drowns the parson's sate. 
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A-ind birds sit biot dinj m the tfiiuu\ 

And Marian't> uosc !(h>Ls r^d and lair, 
Ji^hen rottAfed crabs lit s m the bin‘ \ 
Then nitjktly Jic btuunfj only 

Tu (ihit; 

Tkimj^iOy a meirij n(dt\ 

While greasy Juau doth he* I the imt. 


Arm. The word'^ of Mt^curv .m* li.irhh .ifli r tlio 
songs of Apollo. You, fluL . we, thi » y Jiy. 

[^Kj^cunt, 









